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As Frank and his companions came in sight of the Dart, they paused. Clambering over the deck 
were a number of fur-clad forms. At first the explorers thought them human beings; 
but a closer glance showed that they were huge white bears. 
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CHAPTER 1. 



A SCIENTIFIC MEETIN( 



-THE NEW AIRSHIP. 



A very important meeting of the American Scientific 
Society had been held in their Hall in the city of New York. 

All the learned savants and geographers of the day were 
present, for the subject to be discussed was one of great 
interest. 

For centuries countless efforts had been made to reach 
either the North or South Poles. The country contiguous 
to these points had ever remained an unexplored' tract. 

For many scientific reasons it had been deemed neces- 
sary to reach these points. Moreover, man's curiosity seemed 
to demand it. 

But all attempts by land or sea had proved futile. 

This was accepted as a fact. But the learned savants 
were disposed to believe the feat not impossible. 

And this was why the 'meeting had been called. 

The most feasible way to reach the Poles and the organiza- 
tion of a party to attempt it was the topic of discussion. 

One man proposed the route through Greenland. An- 
other favored the Behring Sea route. A third, was in favor 
of approaching it from Siberia. 



But none of these projectors could substantiate their 
plans with any logical method of procedure. 

"Admit that the Greenland rpute is feasible," said the 
chairman, "how will you provide means of travel?" 

"With dogs and sledges," said one man. 

"And the supplies ?" 

Ah, here was the stumbling block. No sledge team could 
hope to carry the supplies for so large a party; 

So that plan found chary support. 

Thus the meeting was in a state of perplexity and much 
uncertainty, when an incident happened which put a new 
face upon matters. 

Suddenly a short, broad-shouldered man, with glasses, 
pushed forward. 

"Mr. Chairman !" he said. 

"Professor Gaston!" replied the chair. 

"I would like to submit a plan for reaching the Poles, 
which I confidently claim will be successful." 

Instantly a great stir was created. 

The savants all pushed forward. All knew Gaston well 
and favorably. ^ 

"Hear, hear !" was the cry. 

At once the chairman rapped to order, and then ad- 
dressed Gaston: 
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"How do jou propose to reach tlae Poles?" he. asked. 
The professor looked around as if challenging denial, 
and said : 

"By airship." 

For a moment a pin could have been heard to drop in 
the hall. Then there was a murmur, and the members 
began to laugh. 

"Did you hear that?" 

"Proposes to go to the Poles by airship !" 

"The man is crazy!" 

"Where is his airship?" 

The chairman rapped for order. 

" I trust you will be courteous enough to give the gentle- 
man a hearing," he said. 

"Oh, certainly!" said a mocking voice. 
Professor Gaston looked angry and made a hot reply : 
"I was not aware that there was anything so extremely 
farcical in my remarks," he said. "If I can substantiate 
them with the truth and actual demonstration, you can 
ask no more." 

"We will ask for no more," said one of the crowd. "But 
can you do it?" 

"I can." ' . ■ 

"Where is your airship?" 

"It is in existence, though not my property. When I 
have rendered this mighty aid to science, perhaps some of 
you revilers will be inclined to apologize." 

With this Professor Gaston led the way to the speakers' 
platform, and was followed by a young man of remarkable 
appearance. 

He, was tall, slender and handsome. His features were 
clear cut, refined and remarkable for their stamp of in- 
telligence. Every eye was upon him. 

"Mr. Chairman," said Professor Gaston, courteously, 
"allow me to introduce to you Prank Eeade, Jr., the most 
famous inventor on earth to-day." 

The young inventor blushed with this glowing eulogy. 

But he bowed to the chairman and exchanged a few 
pleasant words with him; then Professor Gaston addressed 
the society : . 

"Mr. Eeade is the foremost inventor of the day. , He is 
the creator of the Submarine Boat and many other won- 
derful things. He has now come to the front with a new 
airship with which he offers to travel from zone to zone 
in the efforts to locate the Poles. 

"From one frigid zone to the other he will proceed with 
his airship and 'accomplish with the greatest ease that which 
has been since the creation of the world an utter impos- 
sibility for inan to do. 



"iSTow, brother scientists, what sort of a reception ought 

we to give to a man who agrees to do such a wonderful 

thing as this ? I appeal to your fairness !" 

There was a moment of silence. Then one man said : 
"Let him prove his ability to do what he proposes, and 

not only the society but the world will bow down before 

him." 

think I can prove that to you very quickly!" said 
Frank Reade, Jr. "I have solved the- problem of aerial 
navigation long since, and you have only to come to Reades- 
town to see my airship to believe *it," 

"Then your airship is a reality?" asked one of the 
professors. 

"It is." 

"And you have taken an aerial ride in it?" 
-1 have." 

"We would like to see it." 

"If you will come to ReadestowB in two days from now 
you will see it fly, and also see me off on my trip from 
zone to zone! 

"That there may be no misunderstanding, let me say that 
I am here to-night solely to please my friend. Professor 
Gaston, and only at his very urgent request. 

"I have na-*ixe to grind in coming here. I am seeking 
no emolument or pecuniary reward. I have simply offered 
to this society the privilege of allowing one of their mem- 
bers to accompany me and make valuable scientitic data. It 
remains for the society now to act." 

With firmness and with dignity Frank Reade, Jr., spoke. 
His speech and manner impressed the learned body of men 
deeply. 

They saw at once that it was no ordinary man that ad- 
dressed them in this manner. The tide of popular opinion 
in Frank's favor became almost overwhelming. 

One man leaped upon a chair and cried: 

"I move that the society send a representative and that 
Gaston be the man!" 

Cheers filled the hall. 

The learned professor looked gratified and pleased. lie 
at once replied : 

"I fear there are many much better qualified. Yet, of 
course, I would not refuse so important a trust if I am 
deemed capable." 

The result was that a ballot .was taken. The result was 
overwhelming. Gaston was unanimously chosen. 

The great undertaking was begun. 

That night the press of the country resounded with ex- 
citing reports of the meeting, and the proposed attempt of 
Frank Eeade, Jr., to travel from zohe to zone in his airship. 
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A committee of the Scientific Society went up to Reades- 
town to take a look at the new airship. 

Frank Eeade, Jr., was always pleased to sbow his in- 
ventions. He led the company into a vast high-trussed 
Jiiilding. 

There, upon the stocks, was the wonderful airship. 

She waa just undergoing proper fitting out for the long 
trip. Two men of ratlier peculiar appearance were working 
upon her. ^ 

One \vas an Irishman with a shock of red hair and a 
broad mug. The otlicr was a darky, black as ebony and 
jolly as a genial Dutchman. 

One was known as Barney O'Shea and the other as Pomp. 

They iiad been in the employ of Frank Eeade, Jr., for 
many years and, vi^clre much d(^voted to him. 

The airship as revealed to the visitors was indeed a won- 
derful machine. 

In' shape it was long and narrow, and built after the 
lines of a mackerel. The hull was of thinly rolled platinum, 
coated with bullet proof steel. 

The shell thus formed could easily be lifted by four men, 
despite its huge proportions.' 

Along the sides of the shell were slides and a coarse 
network which could be let up or down so as to inclose the 
hull or make it open at will. 

In these slides wore round portholes for observation or to 
fire at an enemy through. The bow of the airship was 
sharp and carried a ram. The stern carried a pair of strong 
propellers. 

In the stern also was the after cabin and galley, the 
quarters .of the crew, Barney and Pomp. 

Midway in the hull was the cabin and engine-room. The 
cabin was small, but fitted up exquisitely in leather and 
plush. 

The engine-room held the powerful electric engines which 
formed the motive power of the airship. 
' These were Frank Eeade, Jr.'s special invention, and the 
secret of their construction he would not betray to- anybody. 

Upon the prow of the airship was the wheel-house, and 
also a mighty powerful searchlight, capable of penetrating 
the darkest night for a distance of two miles. 

Now let us turn to the elevating power of the famous 
invention. 

Gas was not employed in any shape. A much stronger 
and safer medium was used, as the, reader will agree. 

There were three tall 'masts rising from the upper deck 
of the airship. 

The mainmast carried a powerful rotascope, which was 
almio capable of supporting the airship. 



The other masts carried four powerful wings of oiled 
silk and huge proportions. The shape and mechanism of 
these wings Frank liad derived from the model of the butter- 
fly, an insect noted for its airy and swift flight. 

By means of various pulleys and sockets these wings 
were made to act as lightly and gracefully as the model. 

This is a meager and incomplete description of the Dajrt. 

The Scientific Society's committee were overwhelmed with 
the wonderful mechanism and the simple practicability 
of the Dart. 

"Mr. Eeade, we are delighted," said the spokesman, "and 
we feel sure of your success. If you do not fail you will 
surely put youv name upon the topmost scroll of fame." 

"I shall hope to succeed," replied Frank, modestly. 
"That is my aim." 

The committee took its. departure.' 

Only two days more remained of preparation for the 
wonderful voyage from zone to zone. 

The whole scientific world was agog. After the sailing 
of the Dart with their representative. Professor Gaston, 
aboard, they waited with deepest interest for news from 
the party. They were destined to wait many weeks. 



CHAPTER II. 

THE ICE-BOUND SHIP. 

Far down in the Antarctic Ocean a good ship was battling 
with heavy seas and a head wind. 

For weeks the whaler Albatross had been trying to make 
headway against the vigorous norther which congfantly 
headed them off. 

But a few weeks more remained for them to get into 
northern seas before the winter would set in. 

Captain Hardy had spent one winter among the ice 
and snow of the Antarctic and had no desire to spend 
another. 

The ship was loaded down with whale oil, and pecuniarily 
the cruise bid fair to be a tremendous success. 

But provisions were getting low, and to be nipped in 
the ice again meant a horrible fate, northing short of 
starvation. 

Eealizing this, it was little wonder that Captain Hardy 
paced the deck of his ship anxiously and studied the north- 
ern sky. 

"Well, Jack Walli^ !" lie-Qiigd^ in his bluff way, "it still 
blows, and, by Neptune, it looks likely to keep on. We can't 
make seaway in such a wind. What are we going to da?" 

Jack Wallis, the mate, was a tall, handsome fellow, witli 
resolute blue eyes and Saxon complexion. 



4 



FROM ZONE TO ZONE. 



He was a favorite with the crew and brave as a lion. 

But his face now was a trifle pale. He realized the 
danger of their position quite as 'W^ell as did Captain Hardy. 

He was not thinking of his own safety, but of those 
aboard the ship and their prospective fate as well as the 
peril of a certain very charming young lady on board. No 
other than Lucille Hardy, the captain's daughter. 

The captain had yielded against his will to Lucille's 
pleadings to be allowed to come on the voyage. 

He knew better than she did the mighty risk involved. 

But he had finally yielded, t was true that Lucille was 
the light of the ship. Tlie crew to n man worshipped and 
revered her. 

Two years under the Soutliei^ Cross was a long, while 
to remain away from home. 

But Lucille "had been happy even in 'the monotonous rou- 
tine of ship Kfe. 

Now, however, when the prospect of being compelled to 
spend another winter in frozen latitudes confronted him 
Captain Hardy wished devoutly that he had left her at 
home. 

All this prospect, so dreadful, might have been averted 
had they started' a month eai'lier for home. 

But striking a school of whales, the temptation to fill 
every barrel aboard had caused-the captain to linger. 

In an ordinary season, however, he would yet have suc- 
ceeded in getting beyond the circle. 

But it seemed as if the fates themselves held the north 
wind in their hands. It had grown in fury for weeks. 

And now the cold had begun to set in. 

Pack ice even showed itself, and the rigging was frozen 
at times, so that a block or stay could hardly be moved. 

No wonder the captain was anxious. 

^'We must bend every sail!" he declared.' "Unless we 
get out of here this week it is winter quarters, and " 

He did not finish the sentence. 

Something like a groan escaped his lips. 

But every day the wind grew stiff er and the Albatross 
labored harder. 

It was certain that she would never make the northern 
seas. A gloom settled down over ship and crew. 

The sailors, brave fellows all, could not help a murmur. 

Many of them thought of their homes in the far North 
where dear ones were awaiting them. Alas ! it looked as 
if they would never see them again. , 

Day by day the vessel lost headway. 

Then one day the black clouds shut in from the north 
and there came an i'ce storm, the like of which- they had 
never seen before. 



There was little use to attempt to face the wind now. 

All they could do 'was to keep the vessel steady and look 
out for a collision with drift ice. 

The nights were long sieges, with trying to keep the ship 
from being stove. The days were rigid battles against the 
careering blasts. 

Then the sun disappeared below the horizon. " The Ant- 
arctic night had begun. 

There was no longer any hope of reaching northern 
waters that year. 

Winter quarters was the order. In a remarkably brief 
space of time the tossing, turbulent sea had become a, solid 
mass of pack ice. 

And in the midst of this her timbers grinding and 
wrenching with the strain, lay the Albatross. 

But soon the ice pack became motionless as the fearful 
cold contributed to make it solid. 

Thus fixed in her icy bed the Albatross was to remain 
a fixture for seven long dreary months. 

It was by no means a pleasant outlook. Yet the crew 
proceeded to make the best of it. 

The rations were carefully reckoned up. 

It was found that only with the most frugal of indulg- 
ence would they last until spring. ; 

But yet there was a chance that game might be procured 
to some extent. Even then, however, it was remembered 
that after the ice pack should break up it would be three 
months before they could hope to reach a port. 

Therefore the outlook was serious indeed. 

Added to this was- the. almost absolute certainty of sick- 
ness. 

Scurvy already threatened various members of the crew. 
Yet they did no yield to despair. 

It was a common conviction that the only hope of es- 
cape consisted in clinging together, and this they did. 

There was no mutiny, no recriminations, no quarrels. It 
was a common cause, and life was its stake. 

Soon the Antarctic winter with all its fearful rigQrso.''iad- 
set in. 

But they were quite comfortable aboard the ship, group- 
ing about the furnace by the light of the oil lamps. 
; ' Outside the cold w^s at times so severe as to have almost 
precluded a human being living in the open air a moment. 

But there were many of these spells, and fortunately they 
were not of long duration. 

At times the thermometer would go up with a rush and 
the air became quite mild. 

At such times they dared to venture away from the ship. 

Hunts were organized and as game came out from the 
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mainland to roam the ice pack there was always a chance 
of shooting something. 

Foxes and rabbits^ or Arctic hares were common. Oc- 
casionally an elk was seen, or a species of reindeer. 

Seals were plenty, though rather difficult to hunt, and 
.great flocks of ducks and geese at times flew over. 

The party were getting along' amazingly well when one 
(lay a fearful, thrilling catastrophe occurred. 

Of course, none of the ship's crew had ever penetrated 
further south, and knew nothing of the Antarctic continent. 

That it might be inhabited was possible, but there was 
no record. 

In the Arctic, Esquimaux lived contiguous to the Pole. 

But in the Antarctic humtin life had never been found 
existent. Yet this was no evidence that it did not exist. 

One day Capt&in Hardy and Jack proposed to go on a 
seal hunt four miles away toward the open sea.- 

T^hey took two of the seamen — ^Jeriy Mains tod Adolph 
Sturgeson — with . them. This left Second Mate Albert 
Stearns ' and six seamen aboard the craft. 

Of course, Lucille remained aboard. 

It was a fatal day. 

Arrived at the sealing grounds the first catastrophe oc- 
curred. It was one never to be forgotten. 

A seal was lanced by Sturgeson, veiy near the edge of the 
pack. The creature was killed, as the sailor believed. 

But as he ventured near it suddenly it turned and at- 
tacked him. 

Before Sturgeson could get out of the way it had fastened 
one of its tusks through the calf of his leg. 

He was held a prisoner, and the agony was so intense 
that he shrieked for aid. He was seen hy all three of his 
companions. 

"My God!" cried Jack Wallis, with the utmost horror. 
"Poor Sturgeson is done for!" 

"Don't say that!" cried Captain Hardy, with anguish. 
"Save him!" 

- Jerry Mains was the nearest. 

Seeing his companion in such deep trouble, he at 
once started for him. Out over the pack he ran. 

The seal still hanging to his victim, was backing to the 
edge of the pack. A moment more and he would slide 
into the water. 

Mains reached the spot the next moment. With a blow he 
killed the seal and then grasped Sturgeson^ hands. 

But at that moment a fearful thing happened. 

The section of ice upon which they were suddenly snap- 
ped and broke away from the main pabk. 

It drifted out into the black water. All might have 



been well even then had it not been for a phenomenon, 
almost always certain to occur. 

There were huge, top-heavy peaks on the ice floe, which 
caused it to become unbalanced. 

Suddenly it rocked violently, and then with a mighty 
vortex of waters keeled over and turned bottom side upj the 
heavy part of the berg sinking. 

An awful cry of horror escaped Captain Hardy and Jack 
Wallis. 

"My God, they are lost forever!" cried the young mate. 
This was certainly true. 

The two unfortunate men never rose. The bed of the 
deep Antarctic was their final resting place. 

There was no more seal hunting that day. The grief and 
horror of the two survivors can well be imagined. 

There was nothing to do but to return to the Albatross 
and report the mishap. 

So hack toward the ship they started. But as they came 
in sight of it, Captain Hardy remarked a peculiar circum- 
stance. 

"That is queer!" he exclaimed. "There is no smoke 
from the galley pipes. What does it mean?" 

"They cannot have let the fire go out!" cried Jack. 

The two men exchanged startled glances. Without a 
word they pressed forward. 

And as they drew nearer the ice-bound ship no one came 
out to greet them. No one answered Jack's hail. 

All was as silent as death. 

"What is the matter with them ?" cried Captain Hardy. 
"Why on earth don't they answer?" 
Forward they pushed rapidly. 

When twenty yards from the ship Jack WaUis paused 
with an awful cry of terror. 
"Look!" he shrieked. 

There about the ship's gangway the snow had been fear- 
fully trampled and it was a crimson color. Blood was 
the cause of this. 

And upon the sides of the ship, upon the ladder and 
the rail all was blood. Over the rail Jack Wallis went. 

And there upon the ship's deck he saw the rigid figure 
of a man frightfully mutilated and frozen stiff in the 
bitter air. 



CHAPTEE III 

THE AIRSHIP TO THE EESCUE. 

"Dead!" he exclaimed, in hollow tones. "It Martin 
Jones^ foretopman. He has been murdered !" 
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Captain Hardy reeled toward the cabin door. ' His face 
was chalky white. 
"Lucille he gasped. 

The same thought was in Jack Wallis' mind. He fol- 
lowed at once. 

The companionway was stained with bloody the cabin 
floor the same. On went the two hunters. 

There by the galley fire, which was out, lay the stark and 
stiff forms of three more of the crew. 

They were in positions to show that they had fought for 
their lives. 

But %here were the other two and Lucille? 

"Mark Vane and Alvari' Bates, with Lucille, are missing !" 
declared the excited captain. "What can have become of 
them ?" 

"There is but one theory." 

"What?" 

"They have been taken away as prisoners." 

"As prisoners?" 

"Yes." 

"But by whom?" 

"As yet I cannot answer. Human fiends, no doubt. See, 
the ship has been ransacked and many things carried away." 
"You are right." 
"I have an idea." 
"^What is it ?" ^ 

"Below us lies the great continent?" 
"Yes." 

"I fancy it is inhabited by various tribes of savages who 
are hostile. They have come out on to 'the pack, hunting, 
and have found the ship." 

"My G-od ! and they have taken Lucille away, captive?" 

"Yes." 

For a moment tears of agony streamed down Captain 
Hardy's face. 

Then he grasped Jack's hand. 

"My boy," he said, in agony, "it is a fearful blow ! Life 
is sped for me now. The Albatross will never see hoine 
• again !" 

"Don't give up." 

"But how can it? How can we ever go back and leave 
Lucille here?" 
"We will not!" 

J ack Wallis' voice rang out with clarion pitch. 

"I tell you we will rescue Lucille if Ave have to follow 
those wretches to„the very heart of the Antarctic continent 
itself!" 

"Brave boy!" cried Captain Hardy. "But will the ship 
be here? Can we find our way back?" 



"We have our bearings. But I hope that we may over- 
take the wretches before they have gone very far." 

''Then let us be off I" 
. "At once!" 

"We will return and bury these poor fellows later." 

"Yes; all depends upon prompt pursuit." 

Leaving the ship, the two desperate men set out upon 
the trail. It was a broad and easy one to follow. 

The air had moderated very much. Indeed, there was 
a faint mist creeping up from the sea. 

The barbarians left huge footprints in the snow, and it 
was from these that Captain Hardy drew liis deductions. 

"I tell you they are literal giants!" he declared. "No 
doubt they are fearful fighters." 

"Yet they cannot, one of them, stop a rifle ball without 
getting sick," said Jack. 

"You are right, there!" 

On through fhe snow for hours the two men followed the 
tracks. 

■ All that day and the next they followed it. Happily they 
had taken the precaution to bring eatables. 

A few hours' sleep in the snow was all the rest they got, 
but they were consoled with the cheerful fact that every 
moment the trail grew fresher. 

And now, from the horizon line, there had arisen vast 
heights of snowy white. Towering yet above them all was 
a mighty peak, which sent forth flame and smoke. 

"A volcano!" declared Captain Hardy. "I'll wager we 
will find the settlement of the barbarians not far from that." 

"I think you may be very sure. of it," declared Jack 
WalHs. 

But as they drew nearer the coast line suddenly some 
startling incidents occurred. 

Jack, who was in advance, suddenly halted. 

A cry of alarm pealed from his lips. 

At that moment they had been approaching a vast pile 
of conglomerated ice. Suddenly, from behind it, a number 
of strange-looking beings sprang forth. 

They were gigantic in stature and dressed in skins, with 
the tusks of the seal for horns upon their head-dresses, 
which consisted of untanned seal hide, with holes for the 
eyes and mouth. 

They were armed with huge battle clubs, with the bones 
of huge fish and huge rocks for heads, and Javelins tipped 
with stone or fish bones. 

At. sight 0 ^he two men they came forward with a rush. 

Brandishing their weapons and yelling, they ruslied for- 
ward. 

It was a critical moment. 
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It was a questian of life or death, and there seemed 
but one tnove for the two men to make. 

"Aim low!" cautioned Captain Hardy. "Take the first 
man!" 

Then their rifles spoke. 

Two of the barbarians fell. 

Fortunately our adventurers had good repeating Win- 
chesters, and they were enabled to keep up a good steady 
fire. 

But the barbarians now began hurling their javelins. 
One nearly impaled J ack. This caused him to shout : 

"This way, Captain Hardy ! We must get shelter !" 

Both retreated to the cover of some blocks of ice and 
the battle went on. 

They pluckily held the foe at bay. But the barbarians 
seamed to become legion in number. 

It seemed as if a hundred of them at least had ap- 
peared upon the scene from some mysterious source. 

And now our adventurers made an appalling discovery. 

This was that they had neglected to take sufficient am- 
munition from the ship with them. But a few more rounds 
of cartridges were left. 

With blanched faces they looked at each other. 
"My boy," said Captain Hardy, steadily, "I fear it is 
all up with us I" 

"It looks so, captain." 
"What an awful fate!" 

"At least we will die game!" 

Wallis shut his lips tightly and resumed the firing. He 
made every shot tell. But presently he found that he had 
but three cartridges left. 

And the barbarians were every moment growing bolder. 
A hand-to-hand combat would be sure to be fatal. 

A few moments more and they would certainly have over- 
whelmed the two brave men, had it not been for an inter- 
vention. 

And this came from a most unexpected quarter. 
Suddenly, what seemed like a veritable bolt of lightning 
dropped from the sky, and right among the barbarians. 
There was a fearful explosion. 

Tons of ice and snow rose to the heia-ht of fiftv feet 
in the air. Dozens of the barbarians were torn in shreds. 

Astounded, Jack and Captain Hardy looked up and be- 
held a sight the like of which they had never seen before. 

"Great Neptune!" gasped the captain. "A ship sailing 
in the air!" 

This was what it seemed. 

But in place of sails were flapping wings. The hull was 



of'difEerent shape. It was a ship, but not one intended 
for sailing the seas. 

That it was not a supernatural apparition was evident, 
for at the rail were four men, all of them shouting encour- 
aging words. 

"Keep up, friends!" came down from above. "We will 
help you !" 

"Ahoy!" gasped Captain Hardy, in amazement. "Who 
are you?" 

"Tliis is Frank Keade, Jr.'s airship, the Dart. We are 
Americans!" 

"And so are we," replied Hardy. "I've commanded many 
■d good ship in my life, but I never yet saw one that sailed 
in the air." 

At this the aerial voyagers laughed. 

"Wait and we will descend!" they cried. 

Then the Dart settled rapidly until it alighted upon the 
ice. At the rail four men were standing. 

One was a tall, handsome young man, another was short 
and wore glasses, one was an Irishman, and the fourth was 
a negro, as black as coal. 

The reader, of course, recognizes them as Frank Eeade, 
Jr., Barney and Pomp, and the scientist. Professor Gaston. 

They had left home some six weeks previous and had en- 
joyed a first-class trip of eight thousand miles or more. 

One thing was certain. They had arrived in the nick 
of time to save the lives of Captain Hardy and Jack. 

Stories were soon exchanged. Frank Eeade, Jr., listened 
with deep interest to the story of the whalers. 

When he was told about LuciUe's capture by the Antarc- 
tic natives he was at once aroused, and cried : 

"She shall be rescued, and have no fear. Captain Hardy !" 

"God bless you, sir!" cried the overjoyed captain. "Of 
course, you have it in your power to do so with your air- 
ship ?" 

"I believe so. At least we will try." 

"Antarctic natives!" cried Professor Gaston^ at once in- 
terested. "Well, that settles one important point, don't it, 
that the South Pole regions are inhabited ?" 

"It does!" agreed Frank. "And yonder are mountains 
and a volcano !" 

The scientist was, however, just now interested in the bar- 
barians. 

A visit was made to the spot where the electric bomb had 
exploded. 

Some of the primitive weapons of the barbarians were 
secured. Several of them had escaped mutilation and a 
look was taken at their features. 

"Of the Aryan type !" declared Proffessor Graston. "Bar- 
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barians in every sense of the word. The shape of the skull 
precludes anything but low intellect." 

The remaining or surviving barbarians had vanished. 

Where they had gone was something of a mystery. Cer- 
tain it was they were not in sight anywhere. 

It was decided to follow their trail as well as possible 
through the snow. 

This was not diificult. 

It was well-defined and broad. 

For some ways the airship kept on. 

Then the volcano and its attendant peaks drew nearer. 

To the surprise of all it was seen that the slope of the 
volcanic mountain were devoid of snow. 

What was more, there actually seemed to be vegetation 
upon it. 

But this was probably in the form of Arctic messes and 
ferns, which grow in very barren places and even under 
the snow. 

But as the airship now rapidly drew nearer to the vol- 
cano a startling discovery was made. 

"Look !" cried Jack Wallis, in amazement. "The moun- 
tain is hollow !" 

Indeed, the appearance of a mighty yawning cavity in its 
side seemed to warrant this assertion. 

The volcano looked like a walnut shell cut in halves, with 
its side cut open. 



CHAPTER IV. 

THE HOLLOW MOUNTAIN. 

Certainly the appearance of the volcanic mountain was 
unusual in the extreme." What did it mean? 

Had internal fires burned it out and made of it a hollow 
cone ? It certainly looked very much so. 

But now another startling thing was seen. Into the vast 
cavity a large body of men were seen to be rushing. 

"It is the home of the barbarians !" cried Professor Gas- 
ton, in amazement. "More and more wonderful!" 

The aerial voyagers gazed upon the spectacle in sheerest 
wonder. 

Into the mighty aperture rushed the Antarctic natives. 
In a few moments not one was in sight. 

The airship now rapidly settled down at the foot of the 
volcano. 

There was one resolute purpose in the minds of all. 

They Avere determined to invade the curious dwelling 
place of the natives. It was a moral certainty that the 
white prisoners, Lucille and Mark Vane and Alvan Bates 
were therein confined. 



This being the case, there was sufficient excuse for the 
invasion, for it was necessary to rescue them. 

The airship descended until on a level with the cavernous 
opening. It could easily have sailed into the place, but 
Frank wa^ afraid that collision with the roof might dam- 
age the wings or rotascope. 

So he did not venture to enter. 

But getting down on a level he turned the rays of the 
searchlight into the place. This revealed a curious sight. 

A mighty open space, or perhaps it might be called cav- 
ern, occupied several acres in extent, and all roofed by 
the shell of the volcano. 

But 4n the centre of this vast underground area was 
what looked like a lake of molten gold as it lay under the 
glearii of the searchlight. 

However, Frank saw that it was nothing of the kind, 
but a vast basin of boiling lava. 

A stream of the boiling liquid ran down into the basin 
from an orifice in the mountain wall. 

The walls of the immense cavern were of hardened lava, 
apparently. It was certainly a queer freak of nature. 

But this was not all. 

The Antarctic natives had entered the place, but none of 
them were in sight. 

Frank was in a position whence he could easily view the 
whole interior of the place. 

But an explanation of their disappearance was easily ob- 
tained. 

Just beyond the lava hasin there was a dark, cavernous 
opening which appeared to trend downward. 
Frank understood It all at once. 

"I have it!" he cried. "This is only one of many cav- 
erns in this volcanic range. The whole region here doubt- 
less is honeycombed by the action of currents of lava. 
Doubtless their retreat is deep down in the bowels of the 
earth." 

Captain Hardy heard this with dismay. 
"Then we can never hope to rout them out!" he said.. 
"That will not be possible." 
- "On the contrary, I believe it is possible," said Frank. 
"You do?" 
"Yes." 

"How will you do it? 

"Easiest thing in the world. Simply track them right 
into their dd'U." 
. Captain Hardy shrugged his shoulders. 
"You cannot go there with your airship," he said. 
" Very true !" „ 

"How then do you propose to go?" 
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'■On foot." 

'' Mercy ! a handful of men like us will stand no show 
with such a myriad of foes, however insufficiently armed." 

"How many of the natives do you reckon there are?" 
asked Prank. 

"At least several thousand." 

The young inventor was silent. He realized that there 
was logic in Captain Hardy's words. 
But he was not to be defeated. 

"Barney/' he said, "go down and fetch up those long, 
black boxes in the forward cabin." 
"All roight, sor!" 
The Celt disappeared at once. 

When he returned he had two of the boxes on his shoul- 
der. They were marked in plain black letters : 

"PLAm Armor." 

"Armor!" exclaimed Captain Hardy. "Is that what you 
have there, Mr. Rea|ep" 
"That is it," r^Bpl^rank. 

"Mercy on usLjBBposed the days of armor and knight- 
hood had gor^^j^wKm 

"JSTeither have §s''yet," replied Prank, quietly. "I have 
four suits of this armor, and it is my own manufacture. 
Did you ever see anything better ?" 

As Prank said this he took from one of the boxes a shirt 
of mail. 

The finest of steel meshes, intricately woven, and all as 
pliable as cloth. Such was the wonderful armor. 

There was a suit from head to foot, including a helmet, 
with visor and skull cap. Truly it was wonderful work- 
manship. 

"It is bullet proof,',' declared Prank. "Nothing ordinary 
can penetrate it." 

"Wonderful !" cried Jack Wallis. "Why, with this armor 
one man could hold an army at bay." 

" That he could," agreed Prank. " They might fire volleys 
at hinh They could not kill him." 

The suits of mail were carefully examined and admired. 

Then Frank said : 

"You get into one, Wallis; and you, Captain Hardy, into 
the other. Pomp will remain with the machine. Barney, 
don this suit of , mail and at once." 

"All right, sor !" repHed the Celt, who proceeded to obey. 

"Then you propose to wear these suits of mail in at- 
tacking the natives?" asked Hardy. 

"Certainly," replied Prank. "Thus equipped we can 
cleaii out the coimtry. Ah, there is great work ahead for 
ns !" 



All were, of course, enthusiastic over the prospect. 

It is needless to say that they were soon ready. Over the 
rail they went and stood upon the volcanic ground. 

Pomp elevated the airship a few hundred feet for safety's 
sake, after they had gone. Then the four rescuers entered 
the hollow mountain. 

As they did so they noted a peculiar vibration and at 
times a distant jarring, jolting sound as if machinery were 
at work beneath them. 

And doubtless it was, but not machinery made by human 
hands. 

The internal fires raging there, no doubt, caused the 
tremulous motion. Indeed, the atmosphere was charged 
with waves of heat, which was evidence enough in itself 
of that. 

Entering the hollow mountain, the four mail-clad men 
skirted the lake of molten lava. 

The heat from this was something not exactly pleasant 
to bear. They did not venture too near the edge. 

Upon every (hand was visible evidences of the great strug- 
gle of the volcanic elements in ages past. 

It was a wonderful sight, and Professor Gaston made the 
best of it. He declared: 

"I am the most fortunate man in America to-day to be 
enabled to be here. This is a wonderful experience!" 

As the professor had not a suit of armor on it was de- 
cided that he should remain in the outer cavern where he 
would be very much safer. 

He was anxious to search for specimens, and at the same 
time was not desirous of an encounter with the natives. 

Leaving Professor Gaston in the outer cavern. Prank 
Eeade, Jr., and his three companions boldly entered the 
subterranean passage which led presumably to the strong- 
hold of the Antarctic natives. 

To their surprise the passage was hardly a hundred feet 
in length. 

Then they emerged upon a scene the like of which none 
of them had ever before beheld. It was wonderful. 

They emerged upon a long gallery, from which they 
looked down into an internal crater full two hundred feet 
de^p. 

A mighty basin it was, covering acres with small islands 
of rock in a vast lake of fire and lava. 

Great sheets of burning gas at times leaped a hundred 
feet into the air. Yet certain draughts of air made the 
gallery secure against the frightful heat. 

Por some while our explorers gazed upon the scene with 
wonder. 



10 



FEOM ZONE TO ZONE. 



''Upon my word!" exclaimed Captain Hardy. "Inferno 
could not be worse than that!" 

"Yon are right," agreed Erank. "Ccrtaintly it is akin 
to it." 

"Begorra;, I'd niver want to fall down there!" cried Bar- 
ney, with a shiver. "Shure, it's moighty quick yez would 
come to nothing." 

Nobody was disposed to contradict this logical statement. 
But Jack Wallis was impatient. 

"If we are to save the captives I think we had better 
move," he said. 

Everybody agreed to this, and they now pressed forward 
along the gallery. 

For perhaps a hundred yards this followed a winding 
way, and suddenly a startling view burst upon the rescuers. 

Daylight was visible just ahead, and now they emerged 
into a narroir and deep valley right among the peaks. 

What was the most striking was that this valley was as 
green as an emerald, which, indeed, it seemed like in a rough 
setting of mighty jagged heights. 

Vegetation flourished in this peculiar valley. There were 
larches, cedars and spruces, and a peculiar sort of grass 
interspersed with moss turfed the valley. 

This was the home of the Antarctic people. Truly it 
was a remarkable spectacle. 

For many weeks none in the party had gazed upon aught 
but the white waste of snow and ice. 

The green valley now seemed to partly blind them, and, 
indeed, it was some while before any could take in its 
appointments in full. 

Then they saw that a small settlement of stone houses 
was near at hand. 

Beyond was another, larger, and in the midst of it was 
one large building covering fully an acre. 

It looked as if the Antarctic natives had expected the 
attack,, for they were gathered about their huts with arms 
ready for battle. 

At sight of the white men they set up a fearful yelling, 
and danced about, brandishing their weapons. 

"They mean to give us a warm reception, don't they?" 
cried Frank. "Now where do you suppose the prisoners 
are 

"Probably in thai large building," said Hardy, with con- 
viction; "that seems to be the stronghold of the tribe." 

"What shall we do? Make an open attack?" asked Jack 
Wallis. 

"First let us see if we cannot treat with them," said 
Frank. 

But this was quickly proved out of the question. 



The words had barely left his lips when there was a- 
startling sound in his rear. 

Instantly from behind rocks and shrubs a score of axmed 
barbarians sprang forth and rushed upon our adventurers 
like an avalanche. 

Swinging their battle axes they looked formidable in- 
deed. The white men had barely time to prepare for de- 
fense, so sudden and swift was the murderous attack, 

CHAPTER V, 

THE ALBATROSS RELEASED, 

Frank Reade, Jr., saw at once how useless it was to at- 
tempt to treat with the ignotant horde. 

It was folly to think of such a thing. Murder was in 
their hearts and the only way to wipe it out was to give 
them battle. 

So the young inventor cried: 

"Look out, friends ! Stand by and don't let them get to 
close quarters!" 

The barbarians hurled their jal|||ns with vengeful aim. 

Some of them went true to the mark. But the points 
being only of flint or fish bone were easily turned against 
the armor of the white men. 

So that the white men in this respect held a great ad- 
vantage. 

They fired almost point blank with their Winchesters. 
Several of the natives dropped dead. 

But this did not deter them. Charging with such blind 
fury the battle could not help but be brought to close 
quarters. 

And here it seemed for a moment as if the barbarians 
would win. 

With their heavy battle clubs, which they swung above 
their heads with fearful force, they clealt terrible blows. 

The armor resisted the point of the axe, but the concus- 
sion was something likely to prove almost as fatal. The 
guns of the whitemen were but frail guards. 

The only way to do was to keep up a running fire and 
retreat before the terrible blows. This scattered the fight- 
ers, and at the same time made the outlook bad for the 
white men. 

Indeed, for a time it began to look serious enough for 
them. 

But at this moment Frank Reade, J r., chanced to glance 
upward. 

He saw that the airship had drifted over the peaks and 
was now above the valley. Even as he looked he saw Pomp 
at the rail. 

Instantly Frank signaled to him. 
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The astute darky was not long in grasping the situation. 
Professor Gaston was now on board with him, having been 
picked up by Pomp. 

"Golly!" gasped the darky, "I done fink dat Marse 
Frank am in a bad scrape. Jes' yo' hoi' on dar, Marse 
Gaston. I'se gwine to fix dem chaps pretty quick !" 

"Mercy on us!" cried the professor, "our men are in 
great danger." 
^ "Dat dey are, sir !" 

Pomp rushed into the cabin and brought out a dynamite 
bomb, an invention of Frank Eeade, Jr.'s. This he drop- 
ped right in the midst of the barbarians. 

Instantly there was a terrific explosion. Fully a dozen of 
the wretches were blown into eternity. 

Then the airship began to descend. 

The barbarians seemed tp have acquired a fearful terror 
of the airship. At sight of it now they beat an inglorious 
retreat. 

Up the valley !liey rushed, in headlong haste. The Dart 
descended until •within one hundred feet of the ground. 

"All right. Pomp!" cried Frank, "hold right where you 
are. We are going to invade that big, stone building. Be 
ready to give us help !" 

"xi'right, Marse Frank!" replied Pomp, readily. 

The victorious explorers now charged the barbarians' 
settlement. They deserted their houses and fled inconti- 
nently. 

Eeaching the massive stone structure they dashed through 
a high arched doorway and found themselves in a long- 
passage. 

This proved to be a perfect labyrinth, b^it finally the 
rescuers came out in a high walled room in the centre of 
the structure. 

And here, sitting upon the stone floor and bound hand 
and foot, were the three prisoners. 

Lucille was pale but brave, and at sight of the rescuers 
gave a great cry of joy. 

The next moment her bonds were cut and she was in 
'iier father's arms, unharmed. 

It was a joyful reunion, and among the happy ones was 
Jack Wallis. 

The looks given each other by the young lovers were of 
the warmest description. 

The airship had descended now, and Professor Gaston 
was exploring the huts of the barbarians. 

"A strange race!" he declared. "Unlike any other on 
the face of the earth." 

He collected much valuable data and many specimens. 
Then all returned to the deck of the airship. 



The gratitude of the Albatross' people to Frank Eeade, 
Jr., was of the most intense description. 

"We can never forget your kindness!" they declared. 
"But for your aid we would never have effected the rescue^ 
and we should all have met death." 

"But what are your plans now?" asked Frank, with 
interest. 

"We must return to the Albatross." 
"And then " 

"Winter here and with the first thaw in the spring sail 
for home." 

"But you have no crew!" 

"That is true," replied Captain Hardy. "We shall, be 
.short handed. Yet if none of us die in the meanwhile the 
four of us could, sail the ship home." 

"Yet it will be a terrible experience for you to pass the 
winter upon the scene of that fearful massacre," said Frank. 
"Don't you think the ice pack could be broken up?" 

" Ah !" cried Captain' Hardy, eagerly. "If we could have 
made headway against the wind for only two miles more 
we should have been in the open sea!" 

"So I thought," said Frank. "You are right in the 
edge of the pack. It should not be difficult to get a channel 
through." 

.But Captain Hardy shook his head. 

"Too much ice !" 

"If you could reach the open sea you could get north, 
couldn't you?" 

"Oh, yes ! the current has already set northward," replied 
the captain. 

"Then have courage," cried Frank, "for I will pull you 
out of the hole!" 

The captain was amazed. 

"You?" 

"Yes." 

"But— how ?" 

"Wait and you shall see." 

The airship took its flight from the volcanic valley, leav- 
ing the terrified barbarians to themselves. 

As straight as the birds could fly the Dart returned to the 
spot, where the Albatross was nipped in the ice. 

Then a descent was made. 

The first move was to reverently bury the victims of the 
massacre and restore things to order aboard the ship. 

Then Frank took a quick and comprehensive survey of 
the ice pack. 

He saw that the Albatross lay betAveen two ridges of 
block ice. It would take a century to dig a channel througli 
with pick and shovel. 
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But this was not what Frank proposed to do. 

He. carefully obtained the lay of the ice pack. Then 
Barney and Pomp began drilling holes four feet deep in 
the ice. . 

A line of these holes were drilled at intervals of ten feet^ 
the whole distance of two miles to the open sea. 

Then dynamite bombs were placed in them and connected 
with a wire aboard the airship. 

Frank pressed the electric key, and a terrific explosion 
followed. Tons of ice rose in the air and was hurled aside. 

A literal channel was made the entire distance of two 
miles to the open sea. It now only remained to clear 
this of ice. 

The crew of the Albatross cheered with delight at the 
prospect. The ship lay in the channel freed of ice. 

But now to the gratification of every one the ice began 
to. move out of the channel of its own accord. . 

The reason for this was that the Antarctic current had 
set to the northward and was carrying it along. 

In a very few hours the channel was wholly clear. 

It now only remained to get the ship oht of it and into 
the open sea. 

As there was not seaway in the channel, sail could not 
be made. But Frank solved the problem. 

A line was carried from the ship's bow a mile ahead and 
the airship was lowered and anchored firmly. Then the 
electric engines were set to work and one of the propellers 
was utilized as a drum to wind the line up on. 

The engines of the airship, though delicate, were power- 
ful, and in a very short time the ship had been towed to 
the end of the channel. 

Here sail was made and the Albatross stood away to the 
northward. • 

Captain Hardy, Jack Wallis and Lucille stood upon the 
quarter deck and waved a farewell to the aerial voyagers. 

"I am so glad that we were enabled to render them such 
a service," said Frank. "It well repays me for my Antarctic 
trip." . 

"Certainly. You have done a good deed," declared Pro- 
fessor Gaston, warmly. ' 

"Now for the South Pole!" 

"Hurrah!" 

Barney and Pomp set about their duties with a vim. 

They were bosofai friends and yet each was engaged in 
constant nagging at the other. Many were the practical 
Jokes they played upon each other. 

"Hi, dar, yo' big I'ishman !" cried Pomp, in an imperious 
^vay, "why don' yo' shine up dat brasswo'k in de engine- 
room?" 



"Begorra, an' phwy don't yez make us some bread we kin 
ate?" retorted Barney, facetiously. "Shure, the last I got 
hold of was that hard that I cudn't break it wid a sledge- 
hammer." 

"Huh! I done fink yo' am pooty sassy, Fish. Jes' s'pose 
yo' makes yo' own bread fo' awhile." 
"Bejabers, I'll do it!" 
"Yo' will?" 
"Yis, to be shure!" 
"How am yo' gwine to do it?" 
"I'll show yez!" 

But Pomp blocked the galley door. 

"No, yo' don' do anyfing ob de kin'! I done reckon I 
know wha' yo' want in here. Yo' jest mix my fings all up 
an' den Marse Frank gib me a jawing." 

"But yez wanted me to make me own bread. Now, 
gimme a chance." 

"I'll gib yo' a chaince to see stars, honey, if yo' don't 
go on about yo' own biz !" 

This excited Barney's ire. 

The mere allusion to a fight was enough, for him. He 
was more than ready and willing. 
In an instant he bristled np. 

"Oh, it's fight yez want !" he cried, spitting on his hands. 
" Shure, I'm jist the lad that kin accomodate yez. Whur- 
roo!" 

"Look yer, I'ish," said Pomp, solemnly, "-does yo' see 
de color ob my eye?" 

"Begorra, it'll be blacker than it is now afore I get 
through wid it !" spluttered Barney. 

"Does yo' mean to hit me, chile?" 

"If yez d(3n't , apologize !" 

"Wha' fo'?" 

"Fer insultin' me, bejabers!" 

"Gwan away. I neber 'suited yo'." 

"Bejabers, that's a loie! Here's wan fer luck!" 

With this Barn^ey made a swoop at the darky. Pomp 
easily dodged it, however, and retreated a step. 

Barney came at him again, hammer and tongs.- At once 
Africa's blood arose. 

" G'way now, yo' sassy I'ishman, if yo' knows what's good 
fo' yo'se'f. Whoop dar! Look out fo' yo'se'f !" 

With this down went Pomp's woolly head. Forward he 
shot like a battering ram. The result was qomical enough. 



CHAPTEE VI. 

IN THE MIDST OF A STORM. 

Pomp's head took Barney full in the stomach. 

The Celt was propelled across the cabin floor like a 
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■stono out of a catapult, and landed with a terrific crash 
clear under his own bunk. For a moment he was stunned 
and utterly unable to tell where he was or what had hap- 
pened. ' 

Pomp did not follow up Ms victory. 

His anger was gone in a moment. 

He simply stood still atid laughed imtil the tears ran 
down his black cheeks and his sides heaved like bellows. 

Then he went back into his galley and to his bread 
making. 

Slowly and soberly Barney picked himself up. He said 
nothing, but went slowly and sadly away. 

It seemed a code of honor between the two that hostili- 
i, ties were to cease the very moment one or the other came 
^ off victorious. 

In this ease Pomp was the winner. 

But it was not. always so. Very often Barney was best 
man. Indeed, honors were evenly divided. 

The airship now took its southward course. 

The first move was to accurately locate the South Pole, 
explore some of the frozen regions, take general observa- 
tions, and then set a northward course for the frigid zone 
of the Arctic. 

Thus far Professor Gaston was delighted with the result 
of the trip. 

"Even if we never reach the other pole," he declared, "we 
have accomplished enough now to place our names high 
aj)on the scroll of fame." 

But Frank said : 

"Have no fear, professor. We are going to reach the 
Arctic and make what is really a circumnavigation of the 
globe." 

"And all the way in the air !" cried the professor. "Most 
wonderful of experiences is this !" 

Vast areas of frozen country were passed over. Days of 
sailing above this desolate waste followed. 

And every day Professor Gaston took a new observation. 
;,^^Yery day he declared that they were growing nearer the 
Pole. 

"I have a great curiosity," he declared. "You. know it 
is a commonly accepted belief that the region about the 
' . South Pt)le is very open and warm. That in fact ice does 
not exist there at all!" 

"I believe that is true," declared Frank. "The most 
extensive volcanic region in the world, I believe, lies ad- 
jacent to the South Pole." 

"We shall see." 

One morning, or rather just as the explorers had risen, 



for it was the latter part of the Antarctic night of six 
long months, Barney spied a strange scene ahead. 

Mighty mountain ranges showed, rising to fearful heights, 
and all were devoid of ice or snow. 

Indeed, several of them appeared to be active volcanoes. 
At^once the Celt gave the alarm. 

Everybody piled on deck, and Professor Gaston seemed 
the most excited of any. i 

"Hurrah !" he cried. "At last we have reached the South 
-Pole. In place of an open sea as in the Arctic, we have 
mighty volcanic mountains." 

The Dart rapidly neared the mountain range. And as it 
did so, beyond them was revealed a wonderful sight. 

As far as the eye could reach all was a fertile valley of 
green. Indeed, small lakes dotted this region, and there 
were rivers and forests. 

"The Polar country!" cried Gaston, with excitement. 
"Surely it is a wonderful discovery. Is it inhabited?" 

The airship slowly sailed over the mountain peaks. Sud- 
denly Gaston pointed to a tall one and declared. 

"That is the South Pole, or at least it is exactly upon, 
the spot where the pole should be!" 

Over the Antarctic country the airship drifted. 

There was a most remarkable change in the atmosphere. 
In place of the stinging cold there was a soft mil(&ness 
which bore a strange resemblance to furnace heat. ' 

Hundreds of miles in area was the fertile country of the 
South Pole. 

Various animals were seen, but in aU the three hundred 
miles of sailing across the fertile and warm area our voy- 
agers saw nothing of human beings. 

However, Gaston declared: 

"It is but a small part we have explored as yet. They 
may exist in some other section. Our sole object now is 
to locate the two poles. Some other time we may be able 
to more extensively explore each. Eh, Mr. Reade ?" 

"That is agreeable to me," replied Frank. "Indeed, we 
have not. come prepared for a very long sojourn in this 
region." 

So the Dart crossed the Polar region as quickly as pos- 
sible. 

Straight across the region they went, until once more the 
circular range of mountains was crossed, and the region 
of ice and snow again was spread to view. 

"We have crossed the South Pole," declared Frank Eeade, 
Jr., and we have started northward for home. Wow, we may 
procee(J with more of Msure. I am anxious to .take a 
loot at some of the countries we pass over, notably Africa." 
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"I am more than agreeable," declared Professor Gaston. 
^^In fact, it is your pleasure, Mr. Eeade." 

Straight to the northward the course was now held. 
. 'No incident worthy of record occurred. The same un- 
varying monotony of ice and snow continued for many days. 

Then there came a noticeable change in the atmosphere. 
The sun became visible above the horizon. 

And as the airship sped on the ice and snow began to 
disappear and the open sea came into view. 

Still northward the airship sped, until Kerguelen Land 
was sighted. Due north was' Australia. 

Not having any desire to go thither, Frank changed the 
course of the airship to the northwest. 

This brought them over tempestuous seas, and in these 
latitudes the airship encountered a terrific storm. 

It was the means of nigh causing the wreck of the Dart. 

The voyagers were all in the cabin at dinner. 

The wheel had been lashed and the Dart was traveling 
at a fair rate of speed. 

Suddenly something like an explosion .brought«every man 
to Ms feet. 

^ The next moment they were hurled about the cabin like 
puppets. 

"My God!" cried Professor Gaston, in mortal terror. 
"The airship is falling!" 

"Steady I" shouted Frank. "We must reach the wheel !" 

But all was utter darkness. It seemed as if ten thousand 
fiends had the Dart in hand and was tossing it about like 
a puppet. 

Caught in the arms of the storm, the airship was whirled 
aloft to dizzy heights, and no doubt would have been torn 
to pieces had it not been for a favorable accident. 

Frank Eeade, Jr., had been hurled to the floor of the 
cabin and was unable for a moment to stand on his feet. 

None of the, others cou.ld reach the pilot-house. 

Indeed, it was lucky that none of them reached the deck. 

They could not have remained there a moment. 

The horror of the situation can easily be imagined when 
it is remembered that all was utter darkness and the voy- 
agers were groping about the cabin in the most fearful of 
uncertainty. 

"My God !" gasped Frank, in utter horror, "we are lost !" 

There was no expectation but that the rigging would be 
wrecked and they would be dashed into the sea. 

A fearful death by drowning would be certain in that 
event. 

But a lucky accident saved the airship and the lives, of 

all on board. 



The fearful shock of the wind had caused the rotascopc 
lever to fly open. In a momenfthe full current was on. 

The rotascope revolved for all it was worth. This stead- 
ied the airship and caused it to shoot upward with fearful 
rapidity. 

This saved the day. Up, whirling higher and higher went 
the Dart. Suddenly the wind ceased, sunlight was all about, 
and the airship rode in quiet air. 

But she was shooting upward with frightful velocity. 

Frank sprang out on the deck. He saw how things were 
at once. 

Far below thundered and bellowed the black clouds of the 
storm. The airship had risen abdve it. 

The joy of the aerial voyagers knew no bounds. 

First, though, Frank made a careful examination of every 
part of the ship. To his amazement not a thing was broken. 

"All safe and sound!" he cried, joyfully. "I tell you 
it was a narrow escape!" 

"Luck is with us!" declared Professor Gaston. 

As soon as possible Prank cheeked the flying rotascope. 

If he had not done so the airship would soon have reached'^ 
an altitude where it would be painful to breathe. 

As soon as the storm had passed the Dart was once more 
allowed to descend. 

ISTo other incident worthy of note occurred until one 
morning Barney from the pilot-house shouted: 

"Land ho!" 

At once Frank and the professor were on deck with 
powerful glasses. A few moments of study revealed the 
character of the distant land. 

It was the southern coast of Africa, and soon the settle- 
ment of Cape Town could be seen. 

White-sailed ships were in the bay, and as they passed 
a few thousand feet above the town it could be seen that 
there was much excitement below. 

The people were out in force, and were shouting and wav- 
ing banners. But Prank Eeade, J v., had no intention of 
making a stop. 

"ISTot this time!" he declared. "I have other matters"" 
on. hand. Besides, it would be hardly safe to land there." 

"Safe!" ejaculated Gaston, in amazement. "Why not?" 

"Easy enough. A vast concourse of people like that are 
apt to lose their heads and do the airship much damage." 

"That could not be among civilized people!" 

They are the most to be feared as they cannot keep their 
hands off knowing well the nature of the machine. Supersti- 
tious fear keeps the savage at a safe distance." 

"Upon my word I believe you are right!" cried the pro- 
fessor. "Though it never occurred to me that way before." 
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So the airsMp did not stop at Cape Town. Keeping on 
rapidly it passed over a populous and fertile tract of country. 

For several days the Dart kept on its rapid northward 
flight. 

The country had changed. 

Vast wilds extended as faf as the eye conld reach, popu- 
lated with savages and wild tribes. 

Wild beasts could be seen in great numbers from the 
airship's deck. 

Barney and Pomp Were Spoiling for an African hhnt, so 
J'rank decided to gratify their desire and make a brief stop. 



CHAPTEE VII. 

TPIE LION HUNT. 

J^rank selected a charming little glade in a wild tract of 
forest near the banks of a river. 
Here he made descent. 

The airship rested upon the ground, and tlie travelers 
were all glad enough to get out and stretch their legs after 
the long journey in air. 

But first tfe Dart was securely anchored -to make sure 
that' she did not go off of a sudden and leave them. 

Then Barney and Pomp brought out their elephant rifles. 

''Now for sport !" cried Frank. "I presume though, pro- 
fessor, you would prefer to do something else." 

"I will remain near the airship and amuse myself," re- 
'plied the scientist. ''Yonder is a rare species of butterfly 
I want." 

Leaving him to pursue the winged beauty. Prank, with 
Barney and Pomp, set out upon their hunt. 

In a very short time they were deep in the forest and 
having rare sport. 

Game was almost too plentiful. 

The abundance of pheasants and hares almost took the 
edge off of the sport. The trio were soon loaded' down. 

But, as was natural, they now began to consider the feasi- 
bility of bagging larger game. 

Even as they were discussing this an elephant was heard 
trumpeting in the distance, and at that moment Frank 
caught sight of some tracks in the soft soil. 

"A lion has been this way !" he declared. "We could not 
find greater sport than that." 

"Bejabers, I'm wid yez !" cried Barney. 

" Huh ! Don't be so brave !" sniffed Pomp. "Did yd' ever 
the baste !" 

"Bejabers, no ! But me ancisters hunted the Irish elk," 
retorted Barney. "Don't yez be so smart to think ye're in 
yez own counthry." 

But Prank had already taken the lion's trail. 



For some distance it could be plainly followed. Then 
Frank shrewdly guessed the truth. 

"The animal was going for water," he declared. "If we 
hide somewhere heteabonts he M'ill pass this way again." 

They had come out upon the verge of a wide, grassy 
plain. 

But a pile of bowlders near afforded a good hiding place 
as well as a rampart. Here they waited. 

Frank knew enough about lions to know that this was 
the safest way to hunt them. 

The hunters had not to wait long. 

Suddenly a sound came from the forest which almost 
made .the ground tremble. It gave our hunters a mighty 
start. 

It was the roar of a lion. The king of beasts was near. 

"Sh!" exclaimed Frank, in a whisper. "Don't let him 
see you !" « 

The next moment the monster came in sight. 

And he was a monster. A larger specimen our friends 
had never seen. He stood just in the verge of the woods. 

For a moment he sniffed the air as if he scented his foes. 
Then he came slowly along the path. 

It was evident that he was going down to the river for 
water. 

He would surely pass within twenty yards of the hunt- 
ers. They were all in readiness. It was a critical moment. 
Now the lion was just opposite. 

Frank raised his rifle and . took very careful aim. He 
made the beast's side just back of the shoulder the mark, 
hoping to reach the heart. 

Then he pulled the trigger. ' ' 

However, a movement upon the lion's part caused the 
ball to strike in the shoulder. The animal leaped in the 
air and came down facing the covert from which the shot 
had come. 

"Look out!" cried Frank. "He's coming! Take care- 
ful aim!" 

There was need of this. With a roar which was deafening 
the lion made a forward spring. 
But he never reached the covert. 

Barney and Pomp fired almost in the same moment. One 
or both bullets struck a vital part, for the beast rolled over 
upon the ground and lay motionless. 

"Whurroo!" yelled Barney, delightedly. "We've killed 
the baste !" 

And he was about to dash out of the covert, when Frank 
clutched his arm. 

"Hold on!" cried the young inventor. 
"Yis, sor." 
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''Don't be reckless. There may be a mate to that fellow 
near." 

The warning was well timed. Indeed^, a frightful roar 
was heard, and from another tliicket a second lion bounded 
forth. 

This was too much for Barney. He subsided at once and 
was submissive as a lamb. 

The second lion seemed fiercer and larger than the first. 
The beast remained for some moments stationary, but roar- 
ing and lashing its tail. 

Then suddenly it began to advance until quite near its 
mate's side. The scent of the blood was enough: 

With long strides the monster came straight fo,r the 
eoyert where the hunteirs were confined. 

Frank had just time to shout: 

"Look out! He is coming!" 

Then the beast was upon them. 

The three rifles cracked almost at point-blank range. But 
what was most singular Was the fact that not one bullet 
took effect. 

The lion came on and straight over the pile of bowlders. 

It had already became evident that the hunters might 
expect a close encounter. This was a thrilling exigency to 
face. 

"Whurroo I" shouted Barney, wildly. "Luk out fer yer- 
silves ivery wan ! Shure, the baste is roight here !"' 
This was the truth. 

The next moment the lion was over the bowlders. Again 
the hunters fired. But either the bullets went wide or did 
not strike a vital part. 

The lion came on, just the same. 

He struck Barney full force. The Celt went down. as if 
struck by a thunderbolt. The lion, however, was unable ,to 
check his momentum. 

He slipped and slid on the rocks for some yards. The 
quick presence of mind of Franlc Eeade, J r., saved the day. 

The young inventor raised his rifle quick as a flash and 
fired again. 

This time the bullet went to the mark. It took effect 
in the lion's vitals, and the battle was quickly over.- 

The huge beast tumbled in a heap. Barney was instantly 
upon his feet. 

"Begorra, I niver got such a basting as that afore !" he 
grumbled, rubbing his arm. "Shure, the erather nigh kilt 
me." 

"We can congratulate ourselves upon a very lucky escape," 
declared Frank. "There was little chance for us. If the 
lion had closed his jaws upon any one of us it would have 
been a serious matter." 



It was decided to strip the noble beasts of their skins, and 
then return to the airship. 

The hunt had proved a glowing success, and all were 
well satisfied. 

It did not take Barney and Pomp long to flay the lions. 
They were magnificent skins, and would make beautiful 
robes when properly dressed. 

Upon returning to the Dart, Professor Gaston was found 
bnsily arranging some botanical spechneng. 

He listened to the account of the lion hunt with interest. 

"There are plenty of sportsmen in America," he de- 
clared, "who would give a large sum for the sport you have 
just enjoyed, could they purchase it. You are fortunate." 

As nothing was to be gained by lingering longer in tlip 
vicinity, Frank caused the Dart to rise and the journej was 
resumed. 

Once more the airship was speeding over the African 
wilds. 

The next day they came in sight of a mighty lake. 

"Albert Nyanza Lake!" declared Frank. "One of the 
sources of the Nile." , 

Professor Gaston was much interested, and took notes of 
the event. Other lakes were crossed, and the Mountains of 
the Moon were sighted. 

Then the airship bore away to the northeastward. It was 
Frank's purpose -now to reach the North Pole in the quick- 
est possible time. 

Days passed into weeks. 

Still the Dart kept on across the Indian Ocean, over India, 
and the summits of the Himalayas. 

Then came Indo-China and the Siberian country. The 
Steppes were passed over and finally the shores of the Arctic 
Tvere reached in the vicinity of the delta of the Lena river. 

Here it was deemed best to make a descent, as the en- 
gins of the Dart had been running so long at such pressure 
that they really needed attention. 

So a descent was made at the vetge of a small plateau, 
which was thickly covered with Arctic firs. 

"From here," said Frank, "we shall proceed directly over 
the Arctic Ocean and locate the North Pole inside of a 
month. Then we can go home." 

"After a most successful trip!" declared Professor Gas- 
ton, enthusiastically. 

"Do not say that as yet," said Frank. "We have not 
reached the end of our journey as yet." 

"Still you do not apprehend an}^ serious times in locat- 
ing the North Pole, do you ? Are not all of the natives 
friendly ?" 

"Possibly," replied Frank, "but there are very many 
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perils to consider. At any moment some accident might 
happen to the airship and we would then be in a bad fi.x." 

'*Ugh! don't speak of it!" said the professor, shrugging 
his shoulders. "I don't like to think of it." 

Barney and Pomp were for a time very busy in overhaul- 
ing the machinery of the Dart. 

Some of the bearings had to be replaced and there were 
I many little repairs that occupied a couple ol days. 

Then all rested from their labors on the third day, which 
was the Sabbath. A quiet day was made of it and the ar- 
' rangement was that the start was to be made the next morn- 
ling. 

Barney was the first abroad and was quickly made ac- 
I quainted with an incident which thrilled him greatly. 

The river was but a few yards distant. He walked leis- 
I urely down to the shore to get a bucket of water when he' 
I heard; a cry for help. 

It was Rendered in a foreign tongue which he did not 
1 understand. Barney looked up in amazement and saw drif t- 
,ing down on the current of the river a raft upon which was 
It half -naked man. 

A fearful specimen of humanity he was, and Barney gazed 
at him in stupefaction. 
"Mither av mercy !" he gasped. ''Phwativer can it be?" 
Indeed there was good cause for Barney's horrified re- 
mark. 

The occupant of the raft was a powerful-framed man, 
evidently a Eussian, with full beard and long straggling 
locks. 

His face was ghastly white and he clung feebly to the 
raft and waved his arms wildly. 

Above his waist he was naked, and to one wrist was fas- 
tened a manacle. He was evidently nigh starved and half 
dead from exposure. 

"Whist there!" shouted Barney. "Who the mischief 
are yez ?" 

The man replied, but it was in the Russian tongue which 
the Celt did not understand. 

CHAPTER VIII. 

THE ESCAPED EXILE. 

But the Celt saw from the fellow's action what he wanted, 
and that this was a rope to assist him to get ashore. 

Now Barney had not one at hand, but he shouted.: 

"Howld an an' I'll get a rope. Shure, I'll help ye!" 

And away went the whole-souled Irishman back to the 
airship. 

. The raft was drifting very slowly so he had plenty of 
time. 



But when he reached the Dart his first move was to sound 
the alarm. Very quickty all hands were O-P- deck. 

"What's the matter?" asked Frank, who came up with 
his rifle in his hand. 

"Shure, sor, there's a poor divil out there on a raft as 
wants help !" eried Barney. 
"On a raft?" 
"Yis, sor." 

"Dear me !" exclaimed Professor Gaston. "Let us hasten 
to his relief !" 

Frank Reade, Jr., was only half dressed, but he did not 
wait to' complete his toilet. He went over the rail like a 
flash and with Barney rushed down to tlie river. 

The Celt had brought a long rope with him. The raft 
had drifted nearer the shore. 

Prank had a smattering of Eussian among his varied ac- 
complishments, and he shouted to the fellow : 

"Who are you, and how came you here?" 

"T am Nicolas Nafetodi, good sir," was the reply. "Oh, 
give me food, but for the love of God do not take me back 
to that fearful prison !" 

"Ah!" cried Frank. "Then you are a convict?" 

"Sentenced to exile for a crime of which I am not guilty !" 
replied the poor fellow. "Have mercy upon me!" 

"You are right we will!" cried Frank, who was well 
famihar with the peculiarities of Russian justice. 

"Have courage, my friend!" 

"Bejabers, hang on to the rope!" 

Barney swung it aloft and sent it circhng out into the 
river. It fell with accuracy across the raft. 

The exile grasped it and in a few moments the raft was 
pulled to the shore. Pie staggered up the river bank. 

Certainly he was an object of pity at tha^t moment. 
Wretched, disheveled and pallid he looked a fit subject for 
a hospital. 

The voyagers would have been heartless indeed to have 
refused him aid. 

For aught they knew he might be a hardened criminal. 
But Prank Reade, Jr„ took a good look at his face and 
decided vastly in his favor. 

There were honest lines in it which he knew couldTnot 
belie the owner's nature. 

So Nicolas Nafetodi was led to the airship and Pomp 
procured food for him. 

He ate ravenously, and then being much refreshed told 
his story. It was indeed a pitiful one. 

"My father," he said, "was a well-to-do merchant in St. 
Petersburg. I was favored with plenty of money from an 
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inheritance and formed the acquaintance of manj^ wealtliy 
j^ouths of my oWn age. 

^'I will not tHake the story long, but suffice it to say 
that I had trouble with one who belong to the nobility. 

','We loved Olga jSTanarovitch, the daughter of Prince 
ISTanarovitch. She favored my suit and from that hour 
Count Pietro Valdstedt was my sworn foe. 

"In an unwary moment I was decoyed into the house of 
a Nihilist. "'Before I could take my'* departure the police 
descended upon the place and I was taken with tlie rest. 

"■'I was thrown into prison. Valdstedt hired villains 
to swear to forged evidence against me. My trial was in 
secret, and I was not allowed the assistance of friends. 

"I was banished for conspiracy against the Czar. It 
was the vilest wrong ever done any living man. 

"But I had no redress. For eight long years I have been 
a slave at convict labor, with chains to bind me, and al- 
most starvation as my reward. 

"■I have endured tortures until a month since I managed 
to escape. 

"1 made a raft and drifted down the Lena. I knew not — 
I cared not- — ^^where it took me so long as it was away from 
that hated prison. 

"But even now I know that the hounds of the prison 
are after me. They have crossed the country to intercept 
me, and may be upon me at any moment. Before God I 
pray you, if you have not hearts of stone, do not give me 
up to them ! 

"I am innocent of the crimes charged against me as God 
in heaven knows ! I beg of you to have. mercy upon me!" 

The fervid appeal reached the heart of every one of 
the voyagers. 

Frank interpreted the story to them, and then taking 
the poor wretch's hand, said:. 

"They shall never take you while we live. We believe 
your story and will aid you." 

The poor fellow burst into 'tears. He fairly embraced 
Frank in his joy. 

"Surely there will be a reward for you up there," he 
said, devoutly, pointing upward. "You will not be pun- 
ished for helping the poor convict." 

Barney procured some decent clothes for the escaped exile. 

Then Frank said: 

" Now in what way can we best give you aid ? What are 
your plans or desires?" - , 

"I -wish to- get back to St. Petersburg," replied Nicolas. 

"But will you not fall again into the hands of the law?" 

"Ah, but I will not be there an hour before I will have 
the necessary evidence to clear the stain from my name." 



".Do you believe that?" 
"T know it." 

"Then, upon my word," cried Frank, "I will take you 
back to St. Petersburg in my airship !" 
The Eussian exile looked surprised. 
"How?" he asked. 

Frank repeated the assertion. Nicolas looked mystified 
until Frank explained to him the workings of the famous 
airship. ' 

The Eussian listened with wonderment. Indeed he was 
almost incredulous. 

"And you have come across Siberia in that?" he asked. 

"More than that. Completely around the world," replied 
Frank. 

Nicolas drew a deep breath. 

"You Americans are M^onderful people," he declared. 
"Anything is possible to you !" 

"I suppose your love, Olga, is lost to 3^ou by this time," 
declared Frank. "The other fellow has probably won her." 

Nicolas drew himself up. 

"Ah, you do not know the depth of Eussian love !" he de- 
clared. ■ "Olga is still true to me. Only three months ago 
I heard from her, and that she was spending her fortune 
to get evidence to clear me." 

"Noble woman!" replied Frank. "I trust she will suc- 
ceed." 

"But if I could only be there luyself !" cried the exile, 
with inspiration, "I would surely succeed." 

"You shall go there!" declared Frank. "I give you my 
word for it." 

But at that moment the exile gave a sharp, gasping cry 
and retreated to the side of the airship. 

"My God !" he gasped.^ "St. Nicholas defend me ! There 
are the human hounds that seek my life !" 

He pointed to the west, where the plateau merged into, 
the plain. The voyagers beheld a thrilling sight. 

A body of mounted men were approaching at full gallop. 
They rode fleet Kighis ponies and were dressed in the 
uniform of the Siberian police. 

For a moment the voyagers stood watching the horsemen. 

Then the words of the exile aroused Frank Eeade, Jr., 
to action. 

"For the love of God, do not deliver me up to my ene- 
mies!" the Eussian cried. "I will be your slave if 'you 
will save me!" 

"I don't know whether they can make an international 
affair out of this or not!" cried Frank. "I don't want to 
create war between this barbarous country and America, 
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but by my soul I shall not allow them to take this man 
away ! Barney, go into the pilot-house !" 
The Celt instantly obeyed. 

The others armed themselves with Winchesters. Thus 
they stood by the airship's rail as the Siberian police came 
up. 

"What ho !" cried the leader, a tall, bewhiskered fellow, 
reining in Ms horse at sight of Nicolas, "there is your man,, 
guards 1 Seize the dog and iron him !" 

The fellow spoke in the -Russian langTiage. Every word, 
was plain to Frank Eeade, Jr. 

The unfortunate exile cowered by the airship's rail. The 
guards would have seized him, but Frank said, quietly : 
"Stand firm! Aim!" 

Barney was in the door of the pilot house with his rifle 
at his shoulder. Frank, Pomp and Professor Graston each 
held a rifle aimed at the foe. 

At this the guards halted. 

"Back!" thundered Frank in Russian, "or every dog of 
you dies !" , 

For a moment the Russian captain sat his horse like a 
statue. Then he cried, in amazement: 

"What! You dare to defy the Czar?'' 

"I owe no allegiance to the Czar, nor do I stand in fear 
of his minions!" replied Prank, resolutely. 

"Who are you?" 

"We are Americans." 

" Then knovv^ you that you are upon the Czar's territory. 
You shall surrender the prisoner or we shall fight !" 

" We will fight, then !" declared Frank, sternly. "So long) 
as we have blood in our veins we will defend this poor 
v^retch. This may be the Czar's territory, but when the 
prisoner is on the deck of the airship he is under the pro- 
tection of the American flag, and that flag the United 
States will never permit Russia nor any other foreign coun- 
try to outrage." 

The Russian officer could not reply to this sweeping decla- 
ration for some moments. He knew enough of international 
Jaw to know that Prank Reade, Jr., was teclmieally right, 

"Nevertheless," Ke said, gritting his teeth, savagely, "you 
ire a good ways from America, and your fate would never 
be known. Unless you surrender the prisoner we will shoot 
every one of you." 

"Is that your craven threat?" asked Prank. 
"You have heard it." 

"Then I will answer it with another. I will give yon 
three minutes to vacate your present position. If not, we 
will shoot every one of you !" 

Frank's tone was firm and Ms manner resolute. The 



Russian officer saw this. For a moment he was at a loss 
^vhat to say or do. 

It was likely, however,, that he would have given the? 
order to attack and blood would have been shed had it not 
been for an incident. 

Suddenly a loud cry came from the direction of the pla- 
teau. Two horsemen were seen riding at full speed. 

They wore the blood-red uniform of the Czar's service 
Instantly a cry escaped the Russian offcer's lips. 

"Couriers of the Czar!" he cried. "What can the}' 
want?" 

Hostilities were suspended for the time. Everybody 
watched the approach of the couriers, and the exile leaned 
forward with open mouth and half eager gaze. 

"God be with us!" he murmured. "It may be Olga's 
reprieve !" 

The next moment the couriers of the Czar reined in their 
smoking steeds. They saluted, and the foremost asked : 
"Are you Ivan Petrowsky, of the Irkutsh Prison?" 

CHAPTER IX. 

• OUT OP EXILE — ^BARNBT^S JOKE. 

The Russian officer of the guard saluted and made reply : 
"I am he. What have you?" 

"We are from Moscow. We have traveled day and night 
to reach you with a message from the Czar." 

At once the prison captain drew himself up with dignity 
and importance. 

"I will read it," he said, pompously. 

One of the couriers tendered him a document. He read 
it to himself and his brow cleared. Then he said : 

"Nicolas Mafetodi, I have to say that his most gracious 
majesty, the Czar, has sent you full and absolute pardon. 
It has been discovered that you are innocent of the change 
brought against you. Count Valdstedt has confessed." 

"Olga!" murmured the exile, with a light of delirious 
ha'ippiness in his eyes. Then it faded and he reeled back. 

He fell to the ground like a log. Instantly all rushed 
forward. Prank Reade, Jr., bent over Mha, feeling his 
pulse, and said : 

"Give him air! He has only fainted." 

But the awful strain and suffering experienced by Nicolas 
had told seriously upon his strength. 

However, he soon recovered with the aid of stimulants. 
He managed to mount a horse. 

But before doing this he half prostrated himself at 
Prank's feet. 

"Oh! good, kind American!" he cried. "There will 
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always be a place in the heart of Nicolas for 3-011. Never 
shall I forget you!" « 

Then all mounted their horses. Thfe couriers rode in 
advance. All saluted the voyagers and then the cavalcade 
dashed alvay. 

Our voyagers watched them until long out of sight. 

Then Frank Eeade, Jr., drew a deep breath. 

"One man's wrongs righted!" he said. "I am very 
glad!" 

"Amen!" said Professor Gaston, and Barney and Pomp 
looked their feelings. 

It was but an hour before noon. The little incident had 
taken up several hours of time. 

But it was decided to resume the journey at once. There 
were many miles to cover before reaching the pole. 

The airship since its overhauling was in first-class 
shape. It rose into the air as buoyant as a bird and sailed 
away to the northward. 

All were extremely glad that there had been no collision 
with the prison guard. 

Lives would have been lost, perhaps some of their own 
number would have been killed and the atf air been most 
serious for all parties. 

The reprieve had come just in the nick of time. The 
couriers were entitled to great credit for hunting the prison 
captain up so promptly. 

Every day now the distance across the Arctic was less- 
ened. 

Pur suits were in order — for the cold was most bitter. 

"Begorra, it's t sticker to me, shure!" cried Barney, in 
perplexity. "Howiver can it be so much colder at the 
North Pole 'than at the South Pole?" 

"It is no colder," replied Professor Gaston. 

"Phwafs that, sor?" 

"J say it's no colder." 

"Well, I'm shure it is!" 

"Nonsense!" declared Gaston. "The thermometer will 
not agree with your statement. But I think myself that 
one feels the cold of the northern frigid zone more than 
that of the south." 

"Well, sor," cried Barne}^ not to be outdone in an argu- 
ment, "what's that but being a bit colder!" 

"You may be colder," laughed. the professor, "but the 
weather is not." 

"Shiire, thin, phwy is it that I am so much colder?" pro- 
tested Barney. 

"A peculiar state of affairs which gives two different colds. 
The atmosphere at the South Pole is a trifle more mild. It 
is a volcanic region, and perhaps that may account for it. 



It is true that the Arctic cold is more penetrating. Yet 
the thermometer averages the same." 

Barney did not attempt to argue the subject further. 

He was satisfied, and now turned his attention to Pomp. 
For several days he had heen itching for an opportunity 
to get square with the darky for the result of the last prac- 
tical joke. 

The Celt did some deep studying, and finally conjured up 
a racket which he believed would settle accounts with the 
darky in good shape. 

The Irisliman succeeded in abstracting what was called 
an invisible wire from Frank's private locker. 

This was a very thin but immensely strong steel wire, 
of about the size of cotton thread. But it was capable of 
conducting just as powerful an electric current as one five 
times the size. 

It answered the Celt's purpose to a dot. At once he 
proceeded to work his plans. 

Pomp was very methodical in the most of his habits. 

In retiring he had a certain way of hanging up his clothes 
and of tumbling into bed even. It was unvarying in all 
cases. 

His shoes were placed side^ by side just undes the head of 
his bunk and always in the same position. 

Barney had noted this many times and had frequently 
joked the darky about it. 

"Don' yo' fool yo'se'f !" Pomp retorted. "Dis chile hab 
been in a. house what hab cotched afiah an' I done beliebe 
in havin' ebert'ing ready to tumble into quick in case dar 
is any fiah." 

Barney laughed heartily. But this very peculiarity of 
the darky now gave him an excellent chance. 

That night the darky retired at his usual hour. It had 
been his first watch and it was past midnight when he 
turned in. 

Barney was on duty for the rest of the night. The Celt 
waited until all was quiet and he was assured that Pomp, 
was sound asleep. 

Then he crept down into the cabin. 

He brought from the dynamo-room the two long coils"" 0/ 
invisible Wire. These were fastened to screws connected 
with the dynamos. 

Reaching down, Barney slipped a small end of the wire 
int6 each shoe of the darky's. This he fastened in such 
a way that it could not be easily removed, and yet would 
not interfere with putting the shoes on. 

He made a complete circuit, and then turned on the cur- 
rent. 

Now was the time for the fun to begin. 
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It was a peculiarity of Pomp's that when suddenly awak- 
ened his first move was to don his . shoes. 

He would not more have thought of leaving his bunk 
without his shoes on than of flying to the moon. 

So Barney had the wires well laid. He made sure that 
everything was all ready. 

Then he leaned over and shouted in the darky's ear : 

"Poire— foire!" 

The result was immediate. Pomp sprang up with a wild 
yell. 

"Massy sakes alibe ! Don' burn dis po' chile up ! Sabe 
me ! Po' de Lor' !" 

"Hurry up!" shouted Barney from the engine-room. 
"There's no toime to lose! Jump into yer boots an' come 
on!", . 

"Jes' yo' wait fo' me, I'ish!" gurgled Pomp, who liad 
not yet got the sticks of slumber out of his head. "I'se 
gwine to be wif yo' right away !" 

Then the excited darky made a grab for his shoes. Down 
into one of them went his foot. 

The next moment, he went sailing up in a convulsive leap, 
tind struck the ^partition overhead. 

"Golly — ^massy — whoop la — whoo — I'se done killed! 
Sabe dis chile!" he yelled, wildly. "Wha' am de mattah?" 

The shoe flew off and Pomp was instantly relieved. He 
was wide awake now. He knew that he had received a 
tremendous shock, but he could not tell whether it had 
struck him in the feet oi: his head. 

He imagined that the fire had caused some part of the 
framework of his bunk to become charged. 

Could he have seen Barney at that moment in the en- 
gine-room he would have been enlightened. 

The Celt was doubled up into a round ball, laughing for 
all he was worth, silently. 

"Po' massy sakes, wha' am mah shoe?" sputtered Pomp. 

But he saw it at that moment and reached for it. Hap- 
pily his hand did not strike the invisible wire. 

Again Pomp's foot went down into the shoe with great 
force. Once again he was literally lifted in the air. 

Tills time the shoe stuck longer, and he went flopping 
over the floor in literal agony. Out of compassion Barney 
shut ofE the current. 

"Begorra, it's square I am wid him now !" he inuttered. 
"Shure, he'll niver thry to play a thrick on me again!" 

Pomp had now recovered from his second shock. He 
put his hand down to the shoe and felt the invisible wire. 

In a moment he had it in his hands, and as he followed 
it a comprehension of all burst upon him. 

There was no fire ; it was only a neat joke of Barney's, and 



now he heard the haw-haw of the Irishman in the engine- 
room. 

"Great 'possums!" he reflected, sagely, "dat I'ishman 
hab done got de bes' ob me dis time. But I'll bet mah life 
he don' do it agen !" 

Then he crept slowly and sorrowfully back into his bunk. 

Barney met Pomp the next morning dn the engine-room 
stairs, but nothing was said. There was a twinkle in Pomp's 
eyes, however, which boded no good. 

T]ie airship now had reached the frozen seas. Vast fields 
of ice, densely packed, extended as far as the eye could 
reach. 

The cold was something frightful. To add to the dis- 
comforts a blinding snowstorm began its sway. 

Por hours the Dart battled with the blinding snow. Then 
Prank decided to find a good place and wait until t|ie 
storm was over. Much damage was being done to the wings 
and rotascope by the heavy snow. 

So the young, inventor selected a spot under the cover 
of a mighty berg or peak of ice which rose into the air for 
a height of full a hundred feet. 

This kept off the brunt of the storm, and here the airship 
rested safely. 

The electric heating apparatus was taxed to its fullest 
capacity, for the cold was something frightful. 

All remained closely domiciled in the cabin. Prank had 
the rotascope and wings folded up so that the wind could 
not damage them. 

And here in the gloom of the Arctic night the voyagers 
waited for the storm to cease. 

Barney and Pomp were in their usual cheerful mood, and 
did much to keep up the spirits of the party with fiddle 
and banjo. 

Irish melodies and negro songs were blended, and even 
Prank sang a sentimental song, for he was possessed of -a 
beautiful tenor voice. 

The storm raged for a long time. Indeed, it seemed as 
if the airship must be finally buried in the fearful white 
drift. 

But at length the temperature began to rise, and Barney 
suggested a little trip outside. 

"Shure, I haven't used me sriowshoes yet," he declared. 
"And liere is a most illegant opportuijity." 

All agreed with the lively Celt. 

The snowshoes were brought out and all donned them. 
Then the thickest of furs were worn. 

Por the cold was most bitter, and unless warmly clad 
human life could be supported but a very short time. 

Opening the cabin door the voyager^; walked out upon 
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the snow-clad deck. It was a wild and wonderful scene 
whinh was presented to them. 



CHAPTEE X. 

' barney's disappearance — FIGHT WITH BEARS. ' 

As far as the eye could reach all was one vast snow bank. 
The wind rioting had twisted the loose material into all 
sorts of fantastic shapes. 

The snow had now ceased falling and the air was crisp 
and clear. 

Leaving the airship's deck the voyagers walked boldly 
, out upon the huge drifts. 

The snowshoes prevented their sinking into the white 
depths, perhaps over their heads. 

Frank Eeade, Jr., led the way to the highest point ac- 
cessible and from this a good view of the surroundings 
could be had. ' 

It was a bleak, desolate and forbidding region spread to 
Yiew. 

Yet the white country had its peculiar beauty and charms. 
Like crystal palaces the bergs of clearest ice glistened 
in the rarefied air. 

"Grand!" cried Professor Gaston. "Where will you 
ever see the likes again?" 

"Begorra, I wish I had a toboggan !" cried Barney, point- 
ing to an icy slope near. , 

"To' don' need nuffin' ob dat kind, sah!" cried Pomp. 
"Jes' slide down on yo' feet an' stiddy yo'se'f wif a pike." 

All the party had long pike poles with iron tips to pre- 
vent sliding into any hole or dangerous pit. 

Barney was just in a mood to refute any dare that 
Pomp might otfer, so he cried: 
^ "Bejabers, I'll go ye!" 

"A'right, I'ish!" 

Away went the two jokers at full speed across the snow. 
They reached the slope a few moments later. 

The slide was fully a hundred yards in length, and was 
quite steep and slippery. Frank looked anxious. 

"I fear they are rash," he said. "If one of them should 
fall he might break some bones." 

But Professor Gaston laughed. 

"Have no fear," he said. "They will make it all safely. 
It is fun for them." 

The two jokers were now on the brow of the descent. 
They were chaffing each other in a friendly manner. 

"Am yo' ready, I'ish?" cried Pomp, 

"Begorra, I am !" 

"Then jes' follow me !" 



With their pikes thrust deep into the ice behind, and 
acting both as rudder and support, they began the slide. 

The surface seemed as smooth as polished glass. Down 
they shot at lightning speed. 

It required but a few brief seconds to cover the distance. 

But before it was covered a thrilling incident occurred.. 
Suddenly, and when half way down, there was a crackling 
sound, and Barney threw up his arms and disappeared. 

Pomp went on down to the end of the slide. 

A cry of horror burst simultaneously from the lips of 
Frank Eeade, Jr., and Professor Gaston. 

"My sou] !" cried the young inventor. "My fears are 
realized! Barney is lost!" 

They lost no time, but started at once for the spot. 

Eeaching the foot of the slide, Frank saw the explanation 
of Barney's disappearance. 

There, in the surface of the slide, was a yawning hole.! 
The ice in this spot was thin and had covered a pit, into 
which the unlucky Celt had fallen. 

With the aid of his pike, Frank crawled to the edge of 
the hole and looked in. 

What he beheld gave him an awful, horrified chill. 

"My God!" he cried, wildl3^ "Barney has gone to his 
death!" 

"Don't say that!" cried Gaston. "Can we not pull him 
out of that awful hole ?" 

"1^0," replied Frank, sadly. "Barney is beyond earthly 
aid!" 

By this time Pomp and Gaston were by Frank's side. 
A glance into the hole was enough. 

It was a deep, circular opening, extending downward for 
twenty feet. At its bottom was a surging, boiling mass 
of icy waters. 

It was into the ocean that Barney had dropped. 

Doubtless before this he had been carried under the vast 
field of ice and was beyond earthly aid. 

For a moment the three explorers looked at each other 
in utter horror. 

Then Pomp began to wail in sorrow. 

"Fo' de good Lor', am de I'ishman done gone an' dronw- 
ed?" he cried. "Den dis chile am lef all alone. Boo, hoo, 
hoo ! He was jes' de bes' frien' I eber had. Wha' am 1. 
gwine to do now?" 

Indeed, all were deeply affected. Pomp was inconsol- 
able. 

Watch was kept at the hole for a reasonable time in the 
faint hope that the Celt would reappear. 
But he did not. 

Sorrowfully the three explorers now returned to the air- 
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ip. But before they reached it tliey weye confronted witli 
■w and startling incidents. 

The Dart was half buried in the snow at tEe foot of the 
''ig berg. As Frank and his companions came in sight of 
ine Dart they paused. 

Clambering over the deck were a number of fur-clad 
forms. 

At first the explorers thought them human begins, but a 
closer glance showed that they were huge white bears. 

Six of the monsters were boarding the airship in the 
coolest possible manner. 

''Great heavens!" exclaimed Professor Gaston. "What 
does that mean, Frank?" 

/'It looks as if the bears had taken possession of our 
property," declared the young inventor. 

"Can they do any harm?" 

"Certainly. We must tackle them at once." 

The prospect of tackling the six monsters was by no 
means a pleasant one. 

The white bear is known as a powerful and savage beast 
and not easily handled. 

But there was no alternative for the adventurers. 

They must certainly regain the airship. It was not easy 
to say how long the bears would remain on board or what 
damage they might do. 

, "Forward!" cried Frank. "Reserve your fire until at 
close quarters." 

This command was obeyed. 

When near the rail fire was opened with the Winchesters. 
One of the bears tumbled in a heap with three bullets in 
his carcass. 

Frank's plan was to tackle one bear at a time and fire 
at him until he succumbed. This would have been all very 
well had the bears remained inactive. 

But this they did not seem disposed to do. At sight of 
the white men they came to the attack at once. 

The white bear is a huge, unwieldy monster, but never- 
;:theless supple and quick in action. 

The fivt remaining bears started for the explorers pell 
mell. They were evidently hungry and regarded them as 
lawful prey. 

"Look out!" shouted Frank. "Separate and fire as 
Uapidly as you can." 

These instructions were followed. 

Pomp retreated as fast as his legs could carry him with 
two of the bears after him. On even ground the darlcy might 
have distanced them. 

But on the snowshoes he found it hot work to keep out 



of reach of their paws. Once overtaken, his fate v,^ould 
be sealed. 

Knowing this, he sped on with all speed. There was no 
chance to turn and fire until he had gained at least a reason- 
able distance. 

The darky was all pluck, however, and kept on at a rapid 
pace. Finally he managed to gain a pinnacle of ice which 
projected upward from the plain. 

This he believed was his opportunity. 

Quick as a flash he dodged behind it. Then he drcAv 
aim at almost point-blank range and fired at the first bear. 

The bullet took effect in the brume's brain, through, the 
eye. It staggered back and then dropped in a heap. 

A yell of pleasure escaped the darky's lips. He was about 
to draw back the hammer and throw a second cartridge into 
the rifle barrel when he saw, with horror, that there was not 
another cartridge in the chamber of the repeater. 

He had just time to dodge the surviving bear around the 
ice pinnacle. 

Round and round he went, the bear at his heels. The 
predicament was a comical as well as a serious one. 

"Golly! wha' am I gwine to do?" reflected the darky. 
"I kain't keep dis sort of fing up fo'ebber." 

The bear was enraged at his futile effort to capture his 
prey. Poinp eluded him every time. 

Then a daring idea occurred to the darky. He broke 
away and made a dash for the airship. 

If he could reach it and gain an entrance to the cabin he 
would be saved. Unarmed as he was it was certain death 
to face the bear. 

Swift as he could, Pomp ran toward the Dart. The bear 
was howling close at his heels. 

Indeed, when the Dart's rail was reached the monster was 
hardly three yards behind. A dozen yards more and Pomp 
would certainly have been captured. 

Over the rail at a leap went the darky. The next mo- 
ment he reached the cabin door. 

He threw his weight against it and it gave way. Into 
the cabin he sprang. The bear paused at the door. 

While the brute seemed to be meditating upon the feasi- 
bility of entering. Pomp procured an elephant rifle. 

This threw a deadly explosive shell of Frank Reade, Jr.'s 
own invention. Pomp took steady aim at the brute. . 

Then he fired. 

The shell struck the bear in the chest. It was instantly 
fatal, penetrating the heart. Pomp had won. 

Then the victorious darky thought of his companions. 

"Golly ! I done fink Marse Frank am habin' a hard 
time !" he cried. 
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Tliis was indeed true. 

Professor Gaston was dodging his bear behind an ice 
column as Pomp had been. But Frank was in hand-to- 
hand conflict with the remaining two bears. 

The young inventor had fired three bullets into the body 
of one of the bears. But though somewhat crippled,* the 
beast was yet in fighting trim. 

And both had come to close quarters with Frank. 

He had drawn his long hunting-knife and was slashing 
at the brutes, but it was a -moral certainty that he would 
have been soon overpowered had it not been for the op- 
portune coming of Pomp. 

The darky Tushed up at this moment and cried : 

"Jes' yo' hoF on, Marse Frank. I'se here, an' I'se gwine 
to sabe yo'." 

Placing his elephant rifle close against the body of one 
of the bears Pomp pulled the trigger. The effect'<was fatal. 

The brute's vitals were literally destroyed, and it sank 
dying upon the snow. The other bear Frank quickly fin- 
ished with his knife. 

Then the two victorious hunters went to the rescue of 
Professor Gaston. 

This sole remaining bear was easily dispatched and the 
battle was over. 

Beyond a few scratches and cuts the party was unin- 
jured. But all realized what good reason there was for 
self-congratulation. 

"By Jove !" cried Frank. ' " Six bears to three men ! That 
is the biggest luck for one day's hunting that I have ever 
seen." 

"If we had been hunting for such game we could never 
have found it in such numbers," declared Professor Gastoi^. 

"I don't know about dat !" said Pomp, dubiously. "Dar 
am a heap ob dem critters in dese regions !" 

"Well," cried Frank, cheerily, "let us remove their pelts 
and keep them as trophies of our prowess, anyhow." 

CHAPTER XI. 

AT THE NORTH POLE. 

This was quickly done. 

Pomp was an adept at the business, and soon the six 
pelts were stored away on board the airship. 

Then it was decided to ascend and continue the journey 
to the Pole. 

"We ought to locate that very-much-sought spot in two 
days more," declared Frank; "then we are homeward 
bound." 

Somehow the sound of the words "homeward bound" had 
begun to have a powerful charm for the explorers. 



The time they had been absent and the thrilling experi- 
ences which had been theirs were certainly sufficient to 
satisfy the most fastidious seeker of wild adventure. 

"Surely it will seem good to see home once mo^e," de-^ 
Glared Gaton, warmly. . "And think of the honor which 
awaits us !" 

Pomp now lacked the co-operation of Barney in clearing! 
the snow from the deck of the airship and its rigging. 

But Frank and Gaston lent their services in this. Soon 
the deck was quite clear and ship-shape. ' 

Then the rotascope was raised and the wings expanded. ' 

The machinery was tried to see that no haxm had come 
to it. Then all was in readiness for the start. 

But just as Frank was about to enter the pilot-house a 
wild cry escaped Pomp's lips. 

"Fo' de Lfor' sakes, Marse Frank!" he screamed, "'jes* 
east yo' eye ober yender!" 

Frank did so. The sight which rewarded his gaze was a 
thrilling one. 

Painfully clambering over an icy ridge near were two 
men. As they reached its simirait and were in full view 
of the airship one of them shouted : 

/'Help! Help!" 

"Great heavens!" was Frank's wild cry, "that is Bar^ 
ney !" 

"Barney!" gasped the professor. 
"Yes, back from the dead!" 

"Massy sakes, it am his ghostis!" cried Pomp, in terror. 
"Don' go ober dere, Marse Frank!" 

"Don't be a fool!" cried Frank, angrily. "Come along,, 
both of you !" ' 

Gaston followed Frank instantly. 

Barney it was, and but just alive. The Celt was covered 
with a coating of ice. j 

The man with him was shunken to a shadow, with, pale^i 
cadaverous features. He could hardly creep along and' 
blood marked his course qver the snow. 

"Barney !" cried Frank, rushing up to the spot. "Thank; 
God you are alive! How did you come here, and who 
this?" i 

"Begorra, Misther Frank, it's a long swim I had!" re-' 
plied Barney. "An' it's nigh dead I am wid me wet clothes. 
Shure, we'll tell yez all about it whin we get Avarm!" ' 

" Help us, for the love of God !" said the pallid wretch j 
in a whisper. 

Nothing more was said until the two exhausted men wert 
helped aboard the airship. i 

Then Barney was undressed and thawed out, and botli 
were given hot drink and food. 
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The Celt's story .was brief and succinct. 

"Sliure, vvliin I fell into that hole," he declared, "fer 
I toime me head was under wather. Then I enm up into 
;he air an' all was dark. 

"I felt mesilf being carried along by the current, an' thin 
ill became loight agin an"* I kem out into daylight wanst 
iiore. I was carried about a moile below here, to a big, 
)pen basin av wather. I cloimbed out, an' shure there in 
;he ice I saw the hull av a big ship. 

"Masts nor riggin' there was none, only the hull. An' 
ivhin 1 wint up to it this gintleman crawled out an' spoke 
;o me. Shure, he kin tell his story betther than me." 

"Gpliy ! but I am done glad fo' to see yo' safe agin, I'ish !" 
ivied Pomp, with glistening eyes. 

"Shure, an' it's glad I am to be wid yez wanst again!" 
replied Barney. 

The Arctic refugee now began, in a weak, quavering voice 
to tell his story. 

"Three years I have passed in thus cursed clime!" he 
declared. "All has been solitude like unto death. Oh, God ! 
the horror of that time ! 

"Three years ago our brig, the Valiant, in command of 
Captain Alexander Bent, was nipped by the ice and drifted 
hither, after many months of futile attempt to liberate her. 

"I was the first mate, James Spencer, and I am to-day 
the only survivor. Within six months from the nipping of 
the ship every member of the erew of twelve men, save 
myself, were dead. 

"A fearful disease struck us and all had it but me. I. 
prayed to have it, but fate ordered otherwise, 

"I buried them all, one by one, in the ice. Then I was 
left in solitude. For three years I lived on the stores of 
the ship. 

"But last week the last biscuit gave out. I had no longer 
strength to hunt. I had given myself up to die when this 
man appeared before me. Even now it seems as if I must 
be dreaming." 

^"JSTo," replied Frank, cheerily, "you are not dreaming. 
Cheer up, my good man, for you are sure of getting back 
home." 

: "What !" cried the castaway. "Do not mock me. You 
are cast away here like me?" 
"No; this is our ship." 

"Ah, but you will, never sail it home. This ice will never 
break up." 

"You are wrong!" cried Frank. "This is an airship. 
We sail in the air." , 

"An airship!" the poor fellow passed his hand across 



his brow in a troubled manner. "IsTo, no; it is really a 
dream ! I shall soon awake, as T have many times before," 
Then he lapsed into a revery. 

"Let him be!" said Frank, compassionately. "Poor fel- 
low, his brain is weak.. He will be stronger soon." 

Barney was soon himself again and as chipper as ever. 
There was no reason now why the journey should not be; 
continued. 

Spencer, the castaway, was asleep. The airship was soon - 
aloft in the air and speeding on its way. 

Frank, as well as possible, took his bearings. 

"Barely two days more!" he declared. "Then we shall 
reach the North Pole!" 

"We have heard much of the open Polar sea," declared 
Professor Gaston. "Now we shall have a chance to prove 
it." 

"Eight!" cried Frank. "And it is really in existence!" 
"You know that?" 
"Yes, I do." 

The airship sped on for hours. As Frank had predicted, 
just two days were occupied in reaching the Pole. 

In the meantime Spencer had come to himself and was 
overwhelmed with amazement at his position. 

"An airship!" he exclaimed. "The impossible has come 
to pass ! I really cannot realize that I afn going home!" 

Then great joy became his. Truly it was not to be won- 
dered at, for he might regard it as being almost equivalent 
to being brought back from death to life. 

When the exact locality of the Pole was reached all 
were disappointed. 

It was a cold, blustering spot ; a sort of elevation among 
hills of rugged roek> now, however, heavily coated with ice 
and snow. 

"Now for home!" cried Frank. "Our journey is near 
its end!" 

The mention of home had a magic sound. But thrilling 
events were yet in store. 

The course taken by Frank was a straight line for the 
Arctic Islands and Hudson's Bay. 

For days the airship kept steadily on this course. 

Baffin's Land and many of the small islands in the Gulf 
of Bothnia were passed over in the flight. 

Then the waters of Hudson's Bay burst upon the view 
of the voyagers. 

It was truly a wonderful sight. ' ^ 

The course was along the east shore of Hudson's Bay. 

When near J ames Bay and at the mouth of the Great Whale 

Eiver an astounding thing happened. 

Suddenly and without warning the airship began to fall 
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"Great heavens!" cried Professor Graston. "What has 
happened?" 

"Something is wrong!" cried Frank Eeade, Jr., "the 
machinery has failed us !" 

However this was it was certain that the airship was 
bound to reach the earth. The rotascope and wings seemed 
to have lost their power. 

Barney, who was in the pilot-house, steered the Dart to 
a good landing place just in the verge of a forest of firs. 

The waters of the bay were not one hundred yards distant. 

Had the airship fallen into them the result would have 
been serious enough. It would have meant death. 

But fortunately they were to alight on shore. Down 
settled the airship until it struck > the earth. 

Then Frank went over the machinery ' critically. He 
found the defect as he had believed he should in the ma- 
chinery. 

He located the break and then said to his anxious com- 
panions ; 

"It can be repaired, but it will require a couple of days 
to do it in." 

This meant a delay, and Just at a time when all were 
anxious to rea;ch home. Yet no demur was made. 

Tlie anchors we^e put out and then work was begun. 

As Frank had predicted there was a couple of days' work 
on the machinery. The job was pushed forward as rapidly 
as possible and had been nearly completed when an exciting 
incident occurred. 

Suddenly in the water of the bay there appeared a num- 
ber of the peculiar Esquimau canoes, known as kayaks. 

In each was an Esquimau equipped for seal hunting. 

They landed and approached the airship. Short and 
squatty in figure they were, with greasy countenances. A 
more villainous-looking set had never been seen by the voy- 
agers. 

They conversed with Frank for a while in broken English, 
and then went away. As they disappeared Frank said, with 
conviction: 

"Do you know I do not believe we have seen the last of 
them. I feel sijre that we shall have trouble." 

"You may be sure of that !" declared Spencer. "I know 
something about their race, and I tell you they are a bad 
lot." 

^ "Begorra, ther's enough ay us to whip them!" averred 
Barney. 

"That may be true," agreed Frank, "but it will put us 
to the unpleasant necessity of killing a few of them." 

That night a careful guard was kept. Barney and Pomp 



watched alternately. But it was not until the next da] 
that the real trouble came. 



CHAPTEE XII. 

THE professor's ADVENTURE. 

Then Frank Eeade, Jr.'s premise proved correct. How- 
ever, no open attack was made upon the Dart. 

But it happened in as bad a way, in fact, much worst 
Professor Gaston was out upon an exploring tour. 

The professor was enriching his collection of rare fossils, 
and was- about a quarter of a mile from the airship when ar 
tacked. 

Suddenly and without warning he found himself sur- 
rounded by the Esquimaux. He blew his whistle. 

The professor's Winchester was under his arm. He eouL 
have shot a couple of them, but he knew that it would meau 
his instant death. i 

"White man gib gun to Eskimo !" said the leader. " Come 
along ! Be prisoner. Mebbe so he live, mebbe not so, hei, 
die !" 

"Hold on!" said the shrewd scientist. "Just wait until; 
I return and 1 will bring you some more guns." 

"Ho! White man stay. Mebbe no come back. Stay 
here !" 

Gaston saw that ^e was in for it. Yet he did not be- 
lieve for a moment that his life was as yet in special danger.' 

He ransacked his brain in vain for a subterfuge by which 
to foil the Esquimaux. But each time he w^p disappointed,. 

Finally he was led away into the fir forest. A few mo- 
ments more of delay and he would have been rescued by his 
friends. 

Frank was in the engine-room when he heard the whistle | 
of alarm. 

"Quick, then!" cried Frank. "Pomp, you stay with 
the airship." . i 

Barney and Spencer grabbed their rifles and followed 
Frank. Soon they had reached the spot where the professor 
had been seized by the Esquimaux. ^^^i 

Their tracks were seen and understood at once by Frank. 

All search was of no avail. It was known that the pro- 
fessor was in the hands of the Esquimaux and that was all. 

Back to the airship the three men went and to work. 

Meanwhile the professor was having some thrilling ex- 
periences. 

As the party tramped on the professor could not help 
wondering what his fate was to be. 
He was not left long in doubt. 

Suddenly the party came out of the fir forest and were 
in sight of a long, level plain extending down to the sea. 
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And near the water's edge were a number of huts made- of 
brush and bark. This was the manner of habitation used 
ay the Esquimaux of this region in lieu of ice. 

. Perhaps there were a hundred or more of these huts, 

A vast throng of Esquimaux came out to meet them. 

The prisoner was surrounded by a howling mob. Some 
)f them seemed disposed to do him harm. 

But the leader of the band kept them back in his per- 
masive way, by swinging his battle-club about him. 

The prisoner was led down into the Esquimau settle- 
naent. His arms and legs were bound with thongs, and he 
ffas uricerenioniously tumbled upon the ground. 
' As he lay in the midst of his foes thus, the professor 
■ell to wondering if his whistle of alarm had been heard at 
the airship. 

If it had there was good reason to believe that he might 
expect help and perhaps rescue. 

But as time passed and his friends did not appear he 
began to give up hope. 

His position was becoming unendurable, when suddenly 
the Esquimau chief appeared and gave some orders to his 
men. 

jThe prisoner was lifted and the thongs which bound his 
feet being severed he was commanded to stand up. 

: Then the Esquimau chief said, in broken English : 

"White man mebbe live. He gib Eskimo man more gun 
and more fire dust. See ?" 

-The professor grasped the situation. 
"All right," he said; "let me go and Til get the guns 
for you." 

But the chief smiled in a leering 'way. 
"Eskimo no fool ! White man go, mebbe stay. No come 
b^ek, Eskimo be big fool." 

^ ' "Well, then, how am I to get the guns for you ?" argued 
the professor. 

"Mebbe see." 

^The chief beckoned to one of the tribe, a muscular fel- 
lOW, who came forward. 

"He go tell you people he want gun, see ! You tell him." 

Gaston was not disposed to be reckless. 

He saw at once that if he could not gain all the pie at 
[east a piece would be better than nothing at all, 
' He realized that if his friends were thus notified of his 
predicament they would adopt some speedy plan for bis 
rescue. 

So he said : 

^'Very wellj chiM. Send your man to my friends. They 
Iwill give you guns, and then you shall set me free." 
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The Esquimaux now all seemed to be waiting for the re- 
turn of their courier. 

Frank had just finished his job of repairing the machinery 
when the Esquimaux' messenger arrived. 

"Well, you gi'easy rascal, what do you want?" he asked. 

"Heap gun !" was the reply. "Mebbe you give me, mebbe 
no kill you man. See ?" 

"Ah!" said Frank, with comprehension. "You have 
got one of OUT men in your clutches, eh ?" 

"Yep !" replied the Esquimau. 

"Come aboard this airship and I'll go with you." 

But this did not strike the wretch's fancy. 

"No, mebbe not," he said, shaking his head violently. 
"Mebbe gib me guns!" 

"Mebbe I won't," said Frank,' sternly. "Come over, or 
die!" 

He aimed a revolver at the villain. The Esquimau knew 
what that meant and began to beg. 

"Mebbe no kill me. Sate white man. He live, no 
kill me !" 

N 

"You diabolical shark, you!" cried Frank, grabbing the 
miscreant's collar. "Come aboard here, and no fooling!" 

And Frank pulled him over the rail where he lay cower- 
ing upon the deck. 

"Now, Barney," he cried, "send her up!" 
Barney needed no second command. 
The airship sprang into the air. She was as steady once 
more as a humming top. 

Over the fir forest she sped. It was hardly ten minutes 
before the Esquimau village was in sight. 

The natives at sight of the airship seemed imbued with 
terror. 

They retreated with dismay into their bough huts. 

Frank allowed the airship to descend right on the verge . 
of the settlement. Then he picked up the shivering wretch 
on the deck and hurled him over the rail. 

" Go tell your chief I want to see him," he said. 

In a few moments the esquimau chief sullenly ap- 
peared. 

As he stood with folded arms by his bough hut Frank ad- 
dressed him : 

"You greasy scoundrel ! You thought to make a treaty 
with me and force me to give you firearms, did you ? Why, 
I've a mind to annihilate the whole tribe of you !" 

The Esquimau flashed a leering, contemptuous glance at 
Frank and replied: 

"White man mebbe fly in air; but Eskimo man no 'fraid 
ob him." 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



THE END. 



Erank was amazed .at the cool nerve and effrontery of the 
wretch. Eor a moment the young inventor was silent. 
Then lie said: 

"You have one of our men in eaptiviiy here. I want 
him." 

The chief shook his head sullenly. 
"What?" 
"Mebbe no." 

"Mebbe, yes!" cried Frank, angrily. "Come, I'll blow 
you to perdition- if you don't give him up !" 
"No can do dat." 
-Why?" 

"White man killed!" 

For a moment Frank reeled as if given a terrific blow. 
He turned ghastly pale. Then Gaston was dead. 
"That is awful ! " he thoughl 

But something in the Esquimau chief's face caused him 
to start. He grasped the situation at once. 

"You are lying !" he hissed, leanin;g over the rail. "Give 
• ]iim up, or I'll kill you and all your cowardly crew !" 

The Esquimau chief laughed scornfully, and gave a pecu- 
liar cry. In a moment the vicinity was thronged with 
armed natives. 

Frank saw that the crisis had come. There was no use 
in dallying further. 

'He picked up a bomb brought him by Barney and 
hurled it fairly into the midst of the murderous horde. " 

In a flash there was a frightful explosion. Heaps of dead 
and dying Esquimaux lay upon the ground. 

The survivors fled wildly. Frank leaped from the air-' 
ship's deck. He rushed into the nearest bough hut. 

There was Gaston bound hand and foot. 

"Thank God! you have come to save me!" cried the 
scientist. "You are none too soon !" 

"But there IS yet danger!" cried Frank. "Follow me 
quickly !" 

To the airship they rushed. The Esquimaux were recov- 
ing and seemed ready to fight. But though he could have 
annihilated the whole gang, Frank did not wait for their 
attack. 

Up into the air sprang the airship. 

The course was at once set to the southward and for a 
week was firmly held. Then evidences of civilization ap- 
peared. 

Canada was passed over, Lake Erie and then the United 
States was once more beneath the aerial voyagers. 



Home again ! There was an indescribable charm in tlie 
words. 

The airship descended into Eeadestown one evening. The 
next morning every daily paper in the world was recording, 
the return of - the travelers from zone to zone. 

James Spencer returned to his home where he was hap- 
pily welcomed. 

Professor Gaston took the first tram to New York 
reported to the committee of the scientific society. 

The much-mooted question of the two Poles was settled 
forever. Professor Gaston was instantly made honorary 
member in every scientific society in' the world. 

Indeed, the honors thrust upon him Were' most burdens' 
some. 

Barney and Pomp were pleased to once more retern tOi 
their duties in quiet old Eeadesto'svn. , 

"I don' fink I want berry Inuch to do wif dem- Arctic 
countries!" Pomp declared. "Dey am a pooty po' place M 
a live man." | 

"Bejabers, I'm Wid yez, naygiir !" cried Barney. "Hur-I 
roo fer ould Oireland an' Afriky !" i 

"And hurrah for America, the queen of all nations!" 
cried Frank Eeade, Jr., with a laugh, for he had overheard' 
them. 

The Dart was at once taken to pieces. The strain of' 
her long voyage would preclude any possibility of ever using; 
her again. i 

But the young inventor had plenty of other plans to de-^ 
velop. 

For many a day the famous trip of^Frank Eeade, Jr., 
and his airship, the Dart, from zone to zone, rang through, 
the country. 

But though this was certainly a most extraordinary feat, 
the young inventor had even mightier projects on hand, 
some of which the reader may hear of at a later day. 

THE END. 

Eead "FEANK EEADE, JE., AND HIS ELEC_TEI 
CEUISEE OF THE LAKES; OR, A JOURNEYj 
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210 Pred Fearnot on the Stump ; or. Backing an Q!d Veteran 

211 Fred Fearnot's New Trouble ; or. Up Against a Monopoly. ' 

212 Fred Fearnot as Marshal ; or. Commanding the Peace. 

213 Fred Pearnot and "Wally" ; or, The Good Natured Bully of 

Badger. 

214 Fred Fearnot and the Miners; or, The Trouble At Coppertown 

215 Fred Pearnot and the "Blind Tigers" ; or, l,i.ore Ways Than One' 

216 Fred Fearnot and the Hindoo ; or, The Wonderful Juggler at 

Coppertown. 
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SECRET SERVICE 

om AND- imm mm brady, detectives. 

PRICE 5 CTS. 32 PAGES. COLOI&ED COVEKS. ISSUED WEEKLY 



I^ATJBST ISSUES: 

lis The Bradys in Central Park ; or, The Mystery of the Mflll. 

119 The Bradys on their Muscle ; or, Shadowing the Red Hook Gang. 

120 The Bradys' Opium Joint Case ; or, Exposing the Chinese Crooks. 

121 The Bradys' Girl Decoy ; or, Rounding Up the East-Side Crooks. 

122 The Bradys Under Fire ; or. Tracking a Gang of Outlaws. 

123 The Bradys at the Beach ; or. The Mystery of the Bath House. 

124 The Bradys and the Lost Gold Mine ; or. Hot Work Among the 

Cowboys. 

125 The Bradys and the Missing Girl ; or, A Clew Found in the Dark. 

126 The Bradys and the Banker ; or. The Mystery of a Treasure Vault. 

127 The Bradys and the Boy Acrobat ; or, Tracing up a Theatrical 

128 The Bradys and Bad Man Smith ; or. The Gang of Black Bar. 

129 The Bradys and the Veiled Girl ; or, Piping the Tombs Mystepy. 

130 The Bradys and the Deadshot Gang ; or, Lively Work on the 

Frontier. 

131 The Bradys with a Circus; or, Oo the Road with the Wild Beast 

Tamers. 

132 The Bradys in Wj'oming ; or. Tracking the Mountain Men. 

133 The Bradys at Coney Island ; or, Trapping the Sea-side Crooks. 
1.S4 The Bradys and the Road Agents ; or. The Great Deadwood Case. 

135 The Bradys and the Bank Clerk; or, Tracing a Lost Money 

Package. 

136 The Bradys on the Race Track; or. Beating the Sharpers. 

137 The Bradys in the Chinese Quarter ; or. The Queen of the Opium 

Fiends. 

188 The Bradys and the Counterfeiters; or. Wild Adventures l» the 

Blue Ridge Mountains. 
339 The Bradys in the Dens of New York; or, Working on the John 

Street Mystery. 

140 The Bradys and the Rail Road Thieves ; or, The Mystery of the 

Midnight Train. 

141 The Bradys after the Pickpockets; or. Keen Work in the Shop- 

rjing District. 

142 The Bradys and the Broker ; or, The Plot to Steal a Fortune. 

143 The Bradys as Reporters or, Working for a Newspaper. 

144 The Bradys and the Lost Ranche ; or, The Strange Case in Texas. 

145 The Bradys and the Signal Boy ; or, the Great Train Robbery. 

146 The Bradys and Bunco Bill; or, The Cleverest Crook in New 

York. 

147 The Bradys and the Female Detective ; or. Leagued with the 

Customs Inspectors. 

148 The Bradys and the Bank Mystery ; or. The Search for a Stolen 

Million. 

149 The Bradys at Cripple Creek ; or, Knocking out the "Bad Men." 

150 The Bradys and the Harbor Gang ;. or, Sharp Work after Dark. 

151 The Bradys in Five Points ; or. The Skeleton in the Cellar. 

152 Fan Toy, the Opium Queen ; or. The Bradys and the Chinese 

Smugglers. 

153 The Bradys' Boy Pupil ; or. Sifting Strange Evidence. 

154 The Bradys in the Jaws of Death ; or. Trapping the Wire Tap- 

pers. 

155 The Bradys and the Typewriter ; or. The Office Boy's Secret. 

156 The Bradys and the Bandit King ; of. Chasing the Mountain 

Thieves. 

157 The Bradys and the Drug Slaves; or, The Yellow Demons of 

Chinatown. 

158 The Bradys and the Anarchist Queen ; or, Bunning Down the 

"Reds." 

159 The Bradys and the Hotel Crooks ; or, The Mystery of Room 44. 

160 The Bradys and the Wharf Bats ; or, Lively Work in the Har- 

bor. 

161 The Bradys and the House of Mystery ; or, A Dark Night's 

Work. 

162 The Bradys' Winning Game ; or, Playing Against the Gamblers. 

163 The Bradys and the Mail Thieves ; or. The Man in the Bag. 

164 The Bradys and the Boatmen ; or, The Clew Found in the 

River. 

165 The Bradys after the Grafters ; or. The Mystery in the Cab. 



166 The Bradya and the Cross-Roads Gang ; or, the Great Case in 

Missouri. 

167 The Bradys and Miss Brown ; or, The Mysterious Case in So- 

ciety 

168 The Bradys and the F'actory Girl ; or, The Secret of the Poisoned 

ICnvelope. 

169 The Bradys and Blonde Bill ; or, The Diamond Thieves of Maiden 

Lane. 

370 The Bradys and the Opium Ring; or. The Clew in Chinatown. 

171 The Bradys on the Grand Circuit ; or. Tracking the Light- 

Harness Gang. 

172 The Bradys and the Black Doctor ; or, The Secret of the Old 

Vault. 

178 The i^radys and the Girl in Grey ; or. The Queen of the Crooks. 
174 The Bradya and the Juggler ; or. Out with a Variety Show. 
3 75 The Bradys and the Moonshiners; or. Away Down in Tennessee. 

176 The Bradys in Badtown ; or. The Fight for a Gold Mine. 

177 The Bradys in the Klondike ; or, l<'erreting Out the Gold Thieves. 

178 The Bradys on the East Side ; or, Crooked Work in the Slums. 

179 The Bradys and the "Highbinders" ; or. The Hot Case in China- 

town. 

180 The Bradys and the Serpent Ring; or, The Strange Case of the 

Portuue-Teller. 

181 The Bradys aud "Silent Sam" ; or. Ticking the Deaf ftnd Dumb 

Gang. 

3 82 The Bradys and the "Bonanza" King; or. Fighting the Fakirs in 

'Frisco. 

183 The Bradys and the Boston Banker; or, Hustling for Millions in 

the Hub. 

184 The Bradys on Blizzard Island ; or, Tracking the Gold Thieves of 

J Cape Nome. 

185 The Bradys in the Black Hills ; or, Their Case in North Dakota. 

186 The Bradys and "Faro Frank" ; or, A Hot Case in the Gold 

Mines. 

187 The Bradys and the "Rube"; or, Tracking the Confidence Men. 

188 The Bradys as Firemen ; or, Tracklrfg a Gang of Incendiaries. 

189 The Bradys In the Oil Country; or, The Mystery of the Giant 

Gusher 

190 The Bradys and the Blind Beggar ; or. The 'VVorst Crook of all. 

191 The Bradys and the Bankbreakers ; or, Working the Thugs of 

Chicago. 

192 The Bradys and the Seven Sl;ulls ; or. The Clew That Was Pound 

in the Barn. 

193 The Bradys in Mexico ; or, The Search for the Aztec Treasure 

House. 

194 The Bradys at Black Run ; or, Trailing the Coiners of Candle 

Creek. 

195 The Bradys Among the Bulls and Bears; or. Working the Wires 

in Wall Street. 

196 The Bradys and the King ; or. Working for the Bank of England. 

197 The Bradys and the Duke's Diamonds; or, The Mystery of the 

Yacht. 

198 The Bradys and the Bed Rock Mystery ; or. Working in the Black 

Hills. 

199 The Bradys and the Card Crooks : or, Working on an Ocean Liner. 

200 The Bradys and "John Smith" ; or, The Man W^lthout a Name. 

201 The Bradys and the Manhunters ; or, Down in the Dismal Swamp. 

202 The Bradys and the High Rock Mystery ; or. The Secret of the 

Seven Steps. 

203 The Bradys at the Block House ; or, Rustling the Rustlers on the 

Frontier. 

204 The Bradys In Baxter Street ; or, The House Without a Door. 

205 The Bradys Midnight Call ; or. The Mystery of Harlem Heights. 

206 The Bradys Behind the Bars; or. Working on Blackweil's Island. 

207 The Bradys and the Brewer's Bonds; or, Working on a Wall 

Street Case. 

208 The Bradys on the Bowery; or. The Search for a Missing Girl. 

209 The Bradys and the Pawnbroker; or, A Very Mysterious Case. 

210 Tne Bradys and the Gold Fakirs; or. Working for the Mint. 
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THE LIBEBTK BOIS OF 

A Weekly Magazine containing Stories of the American Revolution] 

By HARRY MOORE. 

These stories are based on actual facts and give a £aiithft 
account of the exciting adventures of a brave band of Americai 
youths who were always ready and willing to imperil their livei 
for the sake of helping along the gallant cause of Independence. 
Every number will consist of 32 large pages of reading matter^ 
bound in a beautiful colored cover. 



27 The Liberty Boys' 

Philadelphia. 

28 The Liberty Boys' 

wine. 

29 The Liberty Boys' 

30 The Liberty Boys 

31 The Liberty Boys' 

32 The Liberty Boys 

33 The Liberty Boys 

34 The Liberty Boys" 

35 The Liberty Boys' 
30 The Liberty Boys' 

CnoBe. 

37 The Liberty Boys' 

38 The Liberty Boys' 
an The Liberty Boys' 

40 The Liberty Boys' 

41 The liiberty Boys 

42 The Liberty Boys' 

43 The Liberty Boys' 

44 The Liberty Boys' 

45 The Liberty BoVs 
40 The Liberty Boys' 

47 The Libert V Bovs' 

48 Ti3e Liberty Bovs' 

49 The Liberty Boys 

50 The Liberty Boys 

51 The Liberty Boys' 

Own Game. 



LATEST ISSUES: 
Good Spy Work; or, With the Bedcoata In 
Battle Cry ; or, With Washington at the Brandy- 
Wild Ride; or, A Dash to Save a Fort, 
in a Fix; or. Threatened by Reds and Whites 
Big Contract ; or, Holding Arnold in Check. 
Shadowed ; or, After Dick Slater for Revenge. 
Duped ; or, The Friend Who Was an Enemy. 
Fake Surrender; or, The Ruse That Succeeded. 
Signal ; or, "At the Clang of the Bell." 
Daring Work; or. Risking Life for Liberty's 

Prize, and How They Won It. 
PJot; or, The Plan That Won. 
Great Haul ; or. Taking Everything in Sight, 
Flushj, Times ; or, Reveling in British Gold, 
in a Share ; or, Almost Trapped, 
Brave Rescue; or, In the Nick of Time. 
Big Day ; or, Doing Btisiness by Wholesale. 
Net ; or, Catching the Redcoats and Tories. 
Worried ; or, The Disappearance of Dick Slater. 
Iron Grip ; or. Squeezing the Redcoats. 
Success ; or, Doing What They Set Out to Do. 
Setback ; or, Defeated, But Not Disgraced, 
in Toryville ; or, Dick Slater's Fearful Risk. 
Aroused ; or. Striking Strong Blows for Ijiberty. 
Triumph ; or, Beating the Redcoats at Their 



70 The Liberty Boys' Decoy; or. Baiting the British. 

71 The Liberty Boys Lured; or. The Snare the Enemy Set. 

72 The liiberty Boys' Ransom ; or. In the Hands of the Tory Outlaws,! 

73 The Liberty Boys as Sleuth-Hounds ; or, Trailing Benedict Ar-| 
nold. 1 

74 The Liberty Boys "Swoop" ; or, Scattering the Bedcoats Llkefl 
Chaff. I 

75 The Liberty Boys' "Hot Time" ; or. Lively Work in Old Vlrglnia.l 

76 The Liberty Boys' Daring Scheme; or, Their Plot to Capture theS 
King's Son. ? 

77 The Liberty Boys' Bold Move : or. Into the Enemy's Country. 
7S The Liberty Boys' Beacon Light; or, The Signal on thetMountain. 

79 The liiberty Boys' Honor ; or, The Promise That Was Kept. 

80 The Liberty Boys' "Ten Strike" ; or, Bowling the British Over. 

81 The Liberty Boys' Gratitude, and How they Showed It. 

82 The Liberty Boys and the Georgia Giant ; or, A Hard Man to 
Handle. 

83 The Liberty Boys' Dead Line ; or, "Cross it if You Dare !" * 

84 The Liberty Boys "Hoo-Dooed" ; or. Trouble at Every Turn. 

85 The Liberty Boys' Leap for Life ; or. The Light that Led Them. 
80 The Liberty Boys' Indian Friend ; or, The Redskin who Fought for' 

independence. 

87 The Liberty Boys "Going it Blind" ; or. Taking Big Chances. 

88 The Liberty Boys' Black Band ; or, Bumping the British Hard. 

89 The Liberty Boys' "Hurry Call"; or, A Wild Dash to Save a 
Friend. 

90 The Liberty Boys' Guardian Angel ; or, The Beautiful Maid of the . 
Mountain. 

91 The Liberty Boys' Brave Stand ; or, Set Back but Not Defeated. 

92 The Liberty Boys "Treed" ; or, Warm Work in the Tall Timber. 

93 The Liberty Boys' Dare ; or. Backing the British Down. 

94 The Liberty Boys' Best Blows ; or, Beating the British at Benning- 
ton. 

95 The Liberty Boys in New Jersey ; or, Boxing the Ears of the Brit- 
ish Lion; 

96 The Liberty Boys' Daring: or. Not Afraid of Anything. 

97 The Liberty Boys' Long March ; or. The Move that Puzzled the 
British. 

98 The Liberty Boys' Bold Front ; or, Hot Times on Harlem Heights. 

99 The liiberty Boys in New York; or. Helping to Hold the Great 
City. 

100 The Liberty Boys' Big Bisk; or. Ready to Take Chances. 

101 The Liberty Boys' Drag-Net ; or, Hauling the Bedcoats In. 

102 The Liberty Boys' Lightning Work ; or. Too Fast for the British 

103 The Liberty Boys' Lucky Blunder; or, The Mistake that Helped 
Them. 

104 The Liberty Boys' Shrewd Trick ; or^ Springing a Big Surprise. 

105 The Liberty Boys' Cunning ; or. Outwitting the Enemy. 

106 The Liberty Boys' "Big Hit" ; or. Knocking the Redcoats Out 

107 The Liberty Boys "Wild Irishman" ; or, A Lively Lad from 
Dublin. 

108 The Liberty Boys' Surprise ; or, Not Just What They Were Look- 
in;j For. 
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52 The Liberty Boys' Scare ; or, A Miss aa Good as a Mile. 

53 The Liberty Boys' Danger ; or, Foes on All Sides. 

54 The Liberty Boys' Flight ; or, A Very Narrow Escape. 

55 The Liberty Boys' Strategy; or, Out-Generaling the Enemy. 

56 The Liberty Boys' Warm Work; or, Showing the Redcoats How 

to Fight. 

57 The Liberty Boys' "Push" ; or. Bound to Get There. 

58 The Liberty Boys' Desperate Charge ; or, With "Mad Anthony" 

at Stony Point. 

59 The Liberty Boys' Justice, And How They Dealt It Out. 

60 The Liberty Boys Bombarded ; or, A Very Warm Time. 

61 The Liberty Boys' Sealed Orders; or, Going it Blind. 

62 The Liberty Boys' Daring Stroke; or, With "Light-Horse Harry" 

at Panlus Hook. 

63 The Liberty Boys' Lively Times ; or, Here. There and Everywhere. 

64 The Liberty Boys' "Lone Hand" ; or. Fighting Against Great 

Odds. 

65 The Liberty Boys' Mascot ; or. The Idol of the Company. 

66 The Liberty Boys' Wrath ; or, Going for the Redcoats Roughshod. 

67 The Liberty Boys' Battle for Life; or. The Hardest Struggle of 

Alt* 

68 The Liberty* Boys' Lost; or, The Trap That Did Not Work. 



oo j-ue ijiutirivpcyuys Liost ; or, j-ne xrap xnar jjia s\oz worK. 
69 The Liberty Bosg' "Jonah"; or, The Youth Who "Queered" Everythi 
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THE STAGE. 

x\o. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEX"S .TOKE 
300K. — Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used liy the 
•lost famous end men. No amateur minstrels is compleco without 
bis wonrJerf-,] little book. 

No. 42. T 5E BOYS OF NEW YOKK STUMP SPEAKER.— 
>5&taa3ini. a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
nd Irloh. Also end men's jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
nont and amateur shows. 

No. 4.5. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
^ND .JOKE BOOK. — Something new and very instructive. Every 
oy sliould obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 
aniaing an amateur minstrel troupe. 

No. 65. MULDOON'S JOKES.— This is one of the most original 
oke bookis ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
ontains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of 
Ferrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of 
he day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
btain a copy imniediatelv. 
No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.— Containing cora- 
lete instructions how to make up for various characters on the 
tage ; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
cenic Artist and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager. 
No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS' JOKE BOOK.— Containing the lat- 
'Bt jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
ver popular German comedian. Sixty-four pages ; handsome 
olored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author. 

HOUSEKEEPING. 

No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.— Containing 

ull instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
'I- country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
lowers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 
ished. 

Xo. .30. HOW TO COOK.— One of the most instructive books 
•n cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
Ish, game, and oysters ; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
lastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 
ooks. 

No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.- It contains information for 
verybody, boys, girls, men and women ; it will teach you how to 
tiake almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
•rackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 

ELECTRICAL. 

No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.— A de- 
oription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; 
ogether with full instructions for making Electric Toys. Batteries, 
tc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
'istratious. 

64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.— Con- 
aining fuH directions for making electrical machines, induction 
oils, dynamos, and manv novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
?v R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. 

lo. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.— Containing a 
arge collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
ogether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 

ENTERTAINfVIENT. 

No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.— By Harry 
t„ennedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
his book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
ides every night witli his wonderful imitations), can master the 
rt, and create anj^ amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
reate.st book ever published, and there's millions (of fun) in it. 
No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.— A 
^ry valuable iittle book just published. A complete compendium 
f "games, sports, "^ard diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable 
or parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 
tioney than any book piddished. 
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.— A complete and useful little 
ook, containing the rnies and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
ackgammon. croquet, dominoes, etc. 

No. 30. now TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.— Containing all 
I'.o leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 
nd Vi'ittv sayings. 
No. .52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.— A complete and handy little 
ook, giving the rules and full directions for playing Euchre. Crib- 
agp.i Casino, Forty Five. Bounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
\ni.'tion Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. 
66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.— Containing over three hun- 



red interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A 
omplete book. " Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 

ET8QUETTE. 

No. 18. HOW TO DO IT ; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.— It 
3 a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
i! about. There's happiness in it. 

No. ?<?4. HOW TO BEHAVE. — Containing the rules and etiquette 
/': good society and the easiest and most approved methods of ap- 
erjjring to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and 
3 the drawing-room. 

DECLAiVI ATION. 

No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
-Containing the most popular selections in use, (comprising Dutch 
'iaiect. French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
Tith tnaijy standard readings. 



No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.— Containing four 
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to becomi 
;i good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the moa'i 
simple and concise manner possible. 

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.- Giving rules for conducting A>^ 
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the be8\' 
sources for procuring information on the questions given. 

SOCIETY. 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.~The arts and wiles of flirtation are 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various niethod.s o1 
handkerchief, fan. glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it con 
tains a full list of the iang\iage and sentiment of flowers, which is 
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happj 
without one. 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsomt 
littie book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instruc- 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties 
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular square 
dances. 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.— A complete guide to Iwe 
courtship and mai-riage. giving sensible advice, rules and etiquett» 
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gee 
crally known. 

No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.— Containing full instruction in tht 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving thf 
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up. 

No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.— One of tht 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world 
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male antf 
female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Head this boolr 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 

BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.— Handsomely illustrated and 
containing full instructions for the management and training of thf 
canary, mof-kingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc. 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY. PIGEONS ANP 
RABBITS. — A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illus 
trated. By Ira I)rofraw. 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.— Including hint, 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds 
Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harringtot 
Keene 

No. ' 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.— A 
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. 

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND M ANAGE PETS.— Giving com 
plete infoi-mation as to the manner an i method of raising, keeping 
taming, breeding, and managing all kmds of pets; also giving ful 
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eigh' 
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind eve: 
published. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.— A useful and in 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry ; also ea 
periraents in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and di 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons, Tbi; 
book cannot be equaled. 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE 0.\NDY.— A complete hand-book fc? 
making all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc. 

No. 19.— FRANK TOUSEY'S UNITED S'J'ATES DISTANCE 
TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.— Giving th* 
oflicial distances on all the railroads of the United States arnt' 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, haci 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, etc., etc., makitii 
it one of the most complete- and handy books published 

No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.— A won 
derful hook, containing useful and practical information in thf 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to ever? 
family. Abounding in useful and efliective recipes for general com 
plaints. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.— Cor 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranginj 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.— By Old King Bradj 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuabi* 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventurer 
and experiences of well-known detectives. 

No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.— ContaiE 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and othev 
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W 

No!" 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY 
CADET. — Containing full explanations how to gain admittance 
course of Study, Plvaminations. Duties, Staff of Oflicers, Pos. 
(luard, Police Regulations. Fire Department, and all a boy shouW 
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, au'iho? 
of "How to Becom.e a Naval Cadet." 

No. 68. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.— Complete it. 
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Nava 
Academv. Also containing the cour.se of instruction, description 
of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a boj 
should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Core 
piled and written bv Im Senarens, author of "How to Become i 
West Point Military Cadet." 



PRICE 10 CEWTS EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS, 

.Address FRANK TOUSEY. PuWisber, S54 Fnioa Square, 'New York,. 



FRANK READE 



ContainiDS Stories of Aiventures on Laei, Sea M in % Air. 
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Each Number in a Handsomely Illuminated Cover. 

W^A 32-PAOE BOOK FOR 5 CENTS. 

All our readers know Frank Beade, Jr., the greatest inventor of the age, and his two 
tun-loving chuins, Barney and Pomp. The stories to be published in this magazine will 
contain a true account of the wonderful and exciting adventures of the famous inventor, 
with his marvellous flying machines, electrical overland engines, and his extraordinary 
submarine boats. Each number will be a rare treat. Tell your newsdealer to get you a 
copy. 



1 EEAi^K KEADE, JR/S WHITE CEUI3EE OF 

THE CLOUDS ; or. The Search for the Dog-Faced 
Men. 

2 FEANK EEADE, JE.'S SUBMAEINE BOAT "THE 

EXPLOREE"; or. To the North Pole Under the 
Ice. 

3 FEANK EEADE, JE.'S ELECTEIC VAN; or, Hunt- 

ing Wild Animals in the Jungles of India. 

4 FEANK EEADE, JE.'S ELECTEIC AIE CANOE; 

or. The Search for the Valley of Diamonds. 

5 FEANK EEADE, JE.'S "SEA SEEPENT"; or, The 

Search for Sunken Gold. 

6 FEANK EEADE, JE.'S ELECTEIC TEEEOE, THE 

"THUNDEEEE"; or, The Search for the Tartars 
Captive. 

7 FEANK EEADE, JE.'S AIE WONDEE, THE 

"KITE"; or, A Six Weeks' Flight over the Andes. 

8 FEANK EEADE, JE.'S DEEP SEA DIVEE, THE 

"TOETOISE"; or, T>_*e Search for a Sunken Isl- 
and. 

For Sale by All Nevi^sdealers, or will be Sent to Any Address on Receipt of Price, 5 Cents per Copy, by 

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 



9 FEANK EEADE, JE.'S ELECTEIC INVENTION^ 
THE "WAEEIOE"; or, Fighting the Apaches in! 
Arizona. 

10 FEANK EEADE, JE., AND HIS ELECTEIC AIEj 
BOAT ; or, Hunting Wild Beasts for a Circus. 

11 FEANK EEADE, JE., AND HIS TOEPEDO BOAT ii 
or. At War with the Brazilian Eebels. 

13 FIGHTING THE SLAVE HUNTEES; or, Frankl 
Eeade, Jr., in Central Africa. 

13 FEOM ZONE TO ZONE; or, The Wonderful Trip oi 
Frank Eeade, Jr., with His Latest Air-Ship. 

14 FEANK EEADE, JE., AND HIS ELECTEIC 
CEUISEE OF THE LAKES; or, A Journey 
Through Africa by Water. 



IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 

of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and fill 
in the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you by;^^ 
turn mail. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKI^N THE SAME AS MONEY. 



FEANK TOUSEY, Puhlisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 

Deak Sir — Enclosed find cents for which please send me: 

copies of WOEK AND WIN, Nos 

" WILD WEST WEEKLY, Nos 

" FEANK EEADE WEEKLY, Nos 

" " PLUCK AND LUCK, Nos 

" SECEET SEEVICE, Nos 

" THE LIBEETY BOYS OF '76, Nos 

" Ten-Cent Hand Books, Nos 

Name Street and No Town State. 
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